f He * - | , 
| „ ales. 72 F +... 78.5 
, © k * * N 0 
a 7 2 8 
Fa 3 


COLLECTION 


O F 


Pſalms and Hymns F 


FOR THE 


LORD! DAY 
PN Ee 8, 


PUBLISHED BY 


'F: 0 x N IW E an M. A. 
Late Fellow of Lincolu-College, Oxford; 


* AND 


Late Student of Chrif-Church-College, Oxſerd. 
. . , | : 
. LONDON: 


3 
4 ne IN THE YEAR . | 


* 


- + 


r— — E Mee ed EE IP — ; =£, = 


CHARLES WESLEY, M. A. 


2, 


* 


"I 


* 


. . 
. * -* [ 
—— .bP.ſ— . .. . ——⅛: i. T* 


A . 
* 


COLLECT ro 


OF 


PSALMS and HYMNS, 


—_—_—_ 


—— 


4, 


PSALM I. 


I LEST is the man, and none but he, 
Who walks not with ungodly. men, 
Nor ſtands their evil deeds to ſee, 

Nor fits the innocent t' arraign, 
The perſecutor's guilt to ſhare, 
Oppreſſive in the ſcorner's chair. 


2 Obedience is his pure delight, 
. To do the pleaſure of his Lord; 
His exerciſe by day and night 
To ſearch his ſoul- converting word, 
The law of liberty to prove, E 
The perſect law of life and love. 


3 Faſt by the ſtreams of paradiſe 
He as a pleaſant plant ſhall grow: 
The tree of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 
And all his blooming honours ſhew, 
Spread out his boughs; and flouriſh fair, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 46d gl 
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4· His verdant leaf ſhall never fade, 
His works of faith ſhall never ceaſe, 
His happy toil ſhall all ſucceed 
Whom God himſelf delights to bleſs ; 


But no ſucceſs th* ungodly find, 
Scatter'd like chaff before the wind. 


5 No portion and no place have they 
With thoſe whom God vouchſafes approve : 
Caſt in the dreadful judgment-day, 
Who. trample on their Saviour's love; 
Who here their bleeding. Lord deny, 
» Shkall periſh, and for ever die. 


PSALM III. 


1 EE, O Lord, my foes increaſe, 
Mark the troublers of my peace, 
Fiercely *gainſt my ſoul they riſe, 
« Heaven,” they ſay, its help denies, 
CC Help he ſeeks from-God in vain, 
% God hath given him up to man.“ 


-2 But thou art a ſhield for me, 
Succour till 1 find in thee, 
Now thou lifteſt up my head, 
Now l glory in thine aid: 
Confident in thy defence, 
Strong in thine omnipotence. 


3 To the Lord I cried, the cry 
Brought my helper from the ſky; . 
By my kind protector kept, 

Safe I laid me down and flept, 
Slept within his arms and roſe ; 
Bleſt him for the calm repoſe. 


291 4 Kept by him, I cannot ſear . 
Sein, the world, or Satan near, n En h 
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All their hoſts my ſoul defies : | 
Lord, in my behalf ariſe, - 
Save me, for in faith I call, | 
Save me, O my God, from. all, 


5 Thou haſt ſav'd me heretofore, 
Thou haſt quell'd the adverſe power, 
Pluck'd me from the jaws of death, 
Broke the roaring lion's teeth ; 
Still from all my foes defend, 

Save me, ſave me to the end, 


6 Thine it is, O Lord, to fave ; 
Strength in thee thy people have : 
Safe from ſin in thee they reſt, 
With the goſpel- bleſſing bleſt, 
Wait to ſee the perfect grace, 
Heaven on earth in Jeſu's face. 


PSALM IV. 


I OD of my righteouſneſs, 
Thy humble ſuppliant hear, 
Thou haſt reliev'd me in diſtreſs, 
And thou art 2 near. 
Again thy mercy ſhew, 
The peaceful anſwer ſend, 
Aſſuage my grief, relieve my woe, 
And all my troubles end. 


How long, ye ſons of men, 
Will ye blaſpheme aloud, 
My honour wrong, my glory ſtain, 
And vilify my God? . _ 
How long ,will ye delight 
In _ and vice? [1 
Madly againſt the righteous fight, 
And follow after lies ! 
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Know, for himfelf, the Lord 
Hath ſurely ſet apart 4 
The man that trembles at his word, 5 

The man of upright heart: 

And when to him I pray, 

He promiſes to hear, N 
And help me in my evil day, 
And anſwer all my prayer. 


4 Ve ſinners, ſtand in awe, 
And from your ſins depart, 
Out of the evil world withdraw, 
And commune with your heart: 
In thinking of his love | 
Be day and night employ'd, 
Be ftill ; nor in his preſence move, 
But wait upon your God. 


5 Offer your prayer and praiſe, 
Which he will not deſpiſe, . 
Through Feſus Chriſt your righteouſneſs, 
Accepted ſacrifice, 
Offer your heart's defires ; 8 
But truſt in him alone, 
Who gives whatever he requires, 
* 
And freely ſaves his own. 


6 The world with fruitleſs pain 
| Seek happineſs below, | 
What man (they aſk, but all in vain) 

The long-ſought good will ſhew ? 
The brightneſs of thy face 

| Give us, O Lord, to fee, 

I Glory on earth begun in grace, 

And happineſs in thee. 


7 Thou haſt on me beſtow d, 


All-gracious as thou art, 
_... 0g 7 Is The 
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The taſte divine, the ſovereign good, 
And fixt it in my heart: 
Above all earthly bliſs 
The ſenſe of fin forgiven, 


The hidden joy, the-myitic peace, 
The antepaſt of heaven. 


8 Of goſpel-peace poſſeſt, 
' Secure in thy defence, 
Now, Lord, within thine arms I reſt, 
And who ſhall pluck me thence ? 

Nor ſin, nor earth, nor hell 
Shall evermore remove, 

When all renew d in thee I dyell, 
And perfected in love. 


PSALM V. 


LORD, incline thy gracious car, 
My plaintive forrows weigh, 
To thee for ſuccour I draw near, 
To thee I humbly pray. 
Still will I call with lifted 
Come, O my God and King, 
Till thou 8 my ceaſeleſs cries, 
And full deliv'rance bring. 


2 On thee, O God of purity, 
I wait for hallowing grace ; 
None without helineſs ſhall 6 
The glories of thy face: 
In ſouls unholy and unclean 
Thou never canſt delight; 
Nor ſhall they, while unſav'd from ſin, 


Appear before thy ſight. 


3 Thou hateſt all that evil do, 
Or ſpeak iniquity ; 
The hearts unkind and hearts untrue 
Are both —— thee, 
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The greateſt and minuteſt fault 
Shall find its fearful doom, 
Sinners in deed, or word, or thought, 
Thou ſurely ſhalt conſume. 


4 But as for me, with humble fear 

I will approach thy gate, 

Tho moſt unworthy to draw near, 

Or in thy courts to wait : 

I truſt in thy unbounded grace 
To all fo freely given, 

And worſhip tow'rd thy holy place; 
And lift my ſoul to heaven. 


5 Lead me in all thy righteous ways, 

Nor ſufrer me to ſlide, 

Point out the path before my face; 
My God, be thou my guide: 

The cruel power, the guileful art 
Of all my foes ſuppreſs, 

Whoſe throat an open grave, whoſe heart 
Is deſp'rate wickedneſs, 


6 Thou, Lord, ſhalt drive them from thy face, > 
And finally conſume, - | 
Thy wrath on the rebellious race 
Shall to the utmoſt come. 
But all who put their truſt in Thee, 
Thy mercy ſhall proclaim, 
And fing with cheerful melody 
Their dear Redeemer's name. 


7 Protected by thy guardian grace, 

They fhall extol thy power, 

Rejoice, give thanks, and ſhout thy praiſe, 
And triumph evermore. 

They never ſhall to evil yield 
Pefended from above, 

And kept and cover'd with the ſhield 
Of thine almighty love, 


PSALM 


1 F ORD, in thy wrath no more chaſtiſe, 


+ 


4 But ſhall I to my foes give place? 


PSALM VI. 


Nor let thy whole diſpleaſure riſe 
Againſt a child of man : | 
Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak, 
And heal my ſoul, diſeas'd and ſick, 
And full of fin and pain. 


2 Body and ſoul thy judgments feel, 
Thy heavy, wrath afflicts me ſtill ; 
when ſhall it be o'er ! 
Turn thee, O Lord, and fave my ſoul, 
And for thy mercy's ſake make whole, 
And bid me ſin no more, 


3 Here, only here thy love muſt ſave, 
I cannot thank thee in the grave, 
Or tell thy pard'ning grace: 
Who dies unpurg'd, for ever dies, 
The ſinger, as he falls, he lies 
Shut up in his own place. 


Or, in the name of Jeſus, chaſe 
My troubles all away ? 

In Jeſu's name, I ſay, depart 

Devils and ſins; nor vex my heart, 
For God hath heard me pray. 


The Lord hath heard my groans and tears, 
The Lord ſhall ſtill accept my prayers, 
And all my foes o'erthrow ; 
Shall conquer and deſtroy them too, 
And make ev'n me a creature new, 
A ſinleſs ſaint below. 
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PSALM XII. 


I OW long wilt Thou forget me, Lord? 
Wilt Thou for ever hide thy face? 
Leave me unchang'd and unreſtor'd, 
An alien from the life of grace ? 


2 Hear me, O Lord my God, and weigh- 
My ſorrows in the ſcale of love, 
Lighten mine eyes, reftore the day, 
The darkneſs from my foul remove. 


3 Thou wilt, thow wilt ! my hope returns'; 
A ſudden ſpirit of faith J feel, 
My heart in fervent wiſhes 
And God ſhall there for ever dwell, 


4 My truſt is in thy gracious power, 
= glory in ſalvation near, 

; Rejoice in hope of that glad hour 
When perfect love ſhall caſt out fear, 


5 I ſing the goodneſs of the Lord, 
The goodneſs I experience'now,*: . 
And till I hang upon thy word, 
My Saviour to the utmoſt thou, 


6 Thy love I ever ſhall proclaim, 
A monument of thy mercy I, 
And praiſe the mighty Jeſu's name, 
Jelus the Lord, the Lord moſt: high, 


PSALM XXXVII. 


I MIDST thy wrath-remember love, 
| Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord 
Nor let a father's chaſtening prove 
Like an avenger's ſword ! + 
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2 My ſins a heavy burden ar, 
And o'er my head are gone; 


Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too great for me atone. 


3 My thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
My head ſtill bending down: 1 
And I go mourning all the day, 1 

Father, beneath thy frown. g 


4 All my deſire to Thee is known, | 

Thine eyes count every tear; 
And every ſigh, and every groan, G 
Is notic'd by thine ear. ' 


5 Thou art my God, my only hope, 
O hearken to my cry: 
O bear my fainting ſpirits up, 
When Satan bids me die. 


6 Lord, I confeſs my guilt to thee, 
I grieve for all my ſin ; | 
My helpleſs impotence I ſee, 
And beg ſupport divine. 
7 O God, forgive my follies paſt ; 
Be Thou for ever nigh ! 
'O Lord of my ſalvation, haſte, 
And ſave me, or [ die! 


PSALM LI. . 
I Thou that hear'ſt when ſinners cry, 
Tho' all my crimes before Thee lie, 
Behold me not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy book. 
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2 Create my nature pure within, 

And form my ſoul averſe from fir ; 

Let thy 5 ſpirit neꝰ er depart, 

Nor hide thy preſence from my heart. 
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I cannot live without thy light, 


Cat out and baniſh'd from thy ſight : 


Thy faving ſtrength, O Lord, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


4 Tho' I have griev'd thy ſpirit, Lord, 


His help and comfort ſtill afford : 
And let a wreteh come near thy throne 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt, 
And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt ; 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And fave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 


6 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn ty ſovereign grace: 
I'll lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 


7 O may thy Love inſpire my tongue, 
Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 
And all my powers ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


The Same. 


Part the Firſt, 


Od of unfathomable love, 
Whoſe bowels of compaſſion move 
Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs race, 
See, at thy feet, a ſinner ſee, 
In tender mercy look on me, 
And all my Le efface. 


1 


2 O let thy love to me o' erflow, 
Thy multitude of mercies ſne w, 
Abundantly forgive: 


Remove 
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Remove th' inſufferable load, 
Blot out my ſins with ſacred blood, 
And bid the ſinner live. 


3 Take all the power of ſin away, 
Nor let in me its being ſtay, 
Mine inmoſt ſoul. convert: 
Waſh me from all my filth of ſin, 
Come, Lord, and make me throughly clean, 
Create me pure in heart. 


4 For O my fins I now confeſs, 
Bewail my deſp'rate wickedneſs, 
And ſue to be forgiven : | 
I have abus'd thy patient grace, 
I have provok'd Thee to thy. face, 
And dar'd'the wrath of heaven. 


5 Caſt in the mould of fin I am, 
Corrupt throughout my ruin'd frame, 
My eſſence all unclean ; 
My total fall from God I mourn, 
In fin I was conceiv'd and born, 
Whate'er I am is fin, 


6 But Thou requireſt all our hearts, 
Truth rooted in the inward parts, 
 Unſpotted purity ; 

. And by thy grace { bumbly truſt 
To learn the wiſdom of the Juſt, 
In ſecret taught by Thee. 


Part the Second. 


1 C\Urely Thou wilt the grace impart;. 
Sprinkle'the blood upon my heart 
Which did for ſinners flow, 
The blood that purges every fin, 
The blood that ſoon ſhall waſh me clean, 
And make me white as ſnow. 
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2 Thou wilt the monrnful ſpirit cheer, 
And grant me once again to hear 
Thy ſweet forgiving voice, 
That all my bones and inmoſt ſoul, 
Broken by Thee, by Thee made whole, 
May in thy ſtrength rejoice. 


From my miſdeeds avert thy face, 
The ſtrength of ſin by pard'ning grace, 
Of all my fin remove; 
Forgive, O Lord, but change me too, 
But perfectly my foul renew 
By ſanctifying love. 


4 My wretchedneſs to Thee convert, 
Give me an humble contrite heart, 
My fallen ſoul reſtore : 
Let me the life divine attain, 
The image of my God regain, 
And never loſe it more. 


3 | AVE 1 till by Thee renew d 
1 | live the ſinleſs life of God, 
| Here let thy ſpirit ſtay : 
. Tho' I have griev'd the gentle Dove, 
" Ah] do not quite withdraw, thy love, 
[ Or take thy grace away. 
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| 2 The comfort of thy help reſtore, 
1 : Aſſiſt me now as heretofore, 

| | | O lift thou up my head; 

L The ſpirit of thy power impart, | 
1 Stabliſh and keep my faithful heart, 
And make me free indeed. 


F + Thea fhall I teach the-world thy ways, 
3 mercy mild and pard' ning grace 
N For every ſinner free, 


Till fanners. to thy grace ſubmit, 
And fall at their Redeemer's feet, 
And weep, and love like me. 


4 O mightI weep, and love Thee now, 

God of my health, my Saviour . 
Thou only canſt releaſe 

My ſoul from all iniquity ; 

O ſpeak the word, and ſet me free, 
And bid me go in peace. 


5 So ſhall I ſing the Saviour's name, 
The gift of righteouſneſs proclaim, 
Thine all-redeeming grace: 
Open my lips, almighty Lord, 
That I thy mercy may record, | 
, _ glory in thy praiſe. 


Part the Fourth. 


O creature-good doſt thou deſire, 
No coſtly ſacrifice require; 
Thy pleaſure is to give: 
Thou. only ſeekeſt me, not mine, 
Thou wouldſt that I ſhould take of Thine, 
Should all thy grace receive. 


2 A wounded ſpirit, by ſin diſtreſt, 

A broken heart that pants for reſt, 
This is the ſacrifice 

Well-pleaſing in the ſight of God; 

A ſinner cruſh'd beneath his load 
Thou never wilt deſpiſe. 


3 Then hear the contrite ſinner's prayer, 
And every ruin'd foul repair, 
Remember Sion's woe ; 
Shew forth thy ſanctifying grace, 
And for thyſelf vouchſaſe to raiſe 
A glorious church below, 


* 1 When 


( 1 Gays," 


I — — 


33 [16 ] 


4 When Thou haſt ſeal'd thy people's peace, 
Their ſacrifice of righteouſneſs, 
Their gifts Thou wilt approve, 
Their every thought, and word, and deed, , 
That from a living faith proceed, 
And all are wrought in love. 


5 Laid on the altar of thy Son, 
Pleaſing to Thee thro' Chriſt alone, 
Their dear peculiar race 
Their grateful ſacrifice ſhall bring, 
And hymn their Father and their King 


In endleſs ſongs of praiſe. 


» PSALM LXII. 


| I REAT God, indulge my bumWw{claim 3 
| (5 Be Thou my hope, my joy, myreſt ! 

q The glories that compoſe thy name 

| Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. , 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 

Thou art my Father and my God! 

And I am thine by ſacred ties, | 
Thy Son, thy ſervant bought with blood, 


3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands, 
For Thee I long, to Thee I look; 

| As travellers in thirſty lands 

3 Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


4 Even life itſelf, without thy love, 
ES No laſting pleaſure ean afford ; 
Yea, twould a tireſome burden prove, 
If I were baniſh'd from Thee, Lord! 


5 I'm lift my hands, Pll raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe ; 
This Work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days. ; 
Tae PSALM 
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PSALM LXXX. 
Part the Firſt. 
1 QUePHERD of ſouls, the great, the good, | 
Who leadeſt Iſrael like a ſheep, 7 


Preſent to guard, and give them food, 
And kindly in thy boſom keep; 


2 Hear thy afflicted people's prayer, 
Ariſe out of thy holy place, 
Stir up thy ſtrength, thine arm make bare, | 
And vindicate thy: choſen race. | Hh 


3 Haſte to our help, thou God of love; | bl 
Supgme almighty King of kings, 
DeſcerF all-glorious from above, 
Come flying on the Cherubs' wings. 
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4 Turn us again, O Lord, and aH 
The brightneſs of thy lov ars. 
So ſhall we all be ſaints below, 
And ſav'd and perfected in grace. 


Part the Second. | 
I F thee again, O Lord our God, 
Look down with pity from above, 
O lay aſide thy vengeful rod, 
1 And viſit us in pard'ning love: 


2 So will we not from thee go back, 
If thou our fallen ſouls reſtore : 
No, never more will we forſake, 
No, never will we grieve thee more, 


3 Revive, O God of power, revive . 
Thy work in our degen'rate days, 
O let us by thy mercy live, 
And all our lives. ſhall ſpeak thy praiſe, 


4 Tun 
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4 Turn us again, O Lord, and ſhew 
The brightneſs of thy lovely face, 
So ſhall we all be ſaints below, 
And fav'd and perfected in grace. 


PS ALM XC. 
I O God, our help in ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 


And our eternal home. 


2 Under the ſhado of thy throne 
Still may we dwell ſecure; 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our ce is ſure. 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſt## thou art God, 
To ends years the ſame. 


4 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are like an evening gone, 8: 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the riſing ſun. 


5 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 

| With all their cares and fears, 

Are carried downward with the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 


6 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
; Bears all its ſons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
7 O God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come, 


Be Thou our guard while life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual home, 


PSALM 
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| PSALM XCI. 
I H that hath God his guardian made, 
Shall under the Almighty's ſhade 
Secure and undiſturb'd abide: 
Thus to my foul of him Ell ſay, 
He is my fortreſs and my ſtay, 


My God, in whom I will confide, 


2 Thy tender love and watchful care 

Shall free me from the fowler's ſnare, 
And from the noiſome peſtilence : 

Thou over me thy wings ſhalt ſpread, 

And cover my unguarded head ; 8 
Thy truth ſhall be my ſtrong defence. 


3 No terrors that ſurpriſe by night, 
Shall thy undaunted courage fright ;; +» 
No Jeadly ſhafts that fly by day: 
Nor plague of unknown riſe that kills 
In darkneſs, nor infectious ills | 
That in the hotteſt ſeaſons ſlay, 


4 A thouſand at thy fide ſhall die, 
At thy right-hand ten thouſand lie, 


While thy firm health untouch'd remains: 


Thou only ſhalt Took on and fee 
The wicked's diſmal tragedy, 
And count the ſinner's mournful gains, 


5 Becauſe with well-plac'd confidence 
Thou mak'ſt the Lord thy ſure defence, 
And on the higheſt doſt rely; 
Therefore no ill thalf thee befall, 
Nor to thy healthful dwelling ſhall 
Any infectious plague draw nigh, 


6 For he throughout thy happy days, 
To keep thee ſafe in all thy ways 


Shall give his angels ſtrict commands 
: | C And 
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And they, leſt thou ſhouldſt chance to meet 
With ſome rough ſtone to wound thy feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their hands. 


PSALM XCIII. 


1 ITH glory clad, with ſtrength array'd, 
The Lord that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundation ſtrongly laid, | 
And the vaſt fabric ſtill ſuſtains. 


2 How ſure eſtabliſſ'd is thy throne, 
Which ſhall no change or period ſee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone 
Art king from all eternity. 


3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toſs the troubled waves on high, 
But God above can ftilF their noiſe, 
And make the angry fea comply. 


4 Thy promiſe, Lord, is ever-ſure; , 
And they that in thy houſe would dyell,, 
That happy ſtation to ſecure, 
Muſt fill in holineſs excel. 


PSALM CXXL 


7 O heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid: 
The Lord that built the earth and ſkies 


Is my perpetual aid. 


2 Their feet, O Lord, ſhall never fall 
- Whom thou vochſaf'ſt to keep: 
Thy ear attends the ſofteſt call, 


Thy eyes can never ſleep. tea 
| 13 3 Thou 
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3 Thou wilt ſuſtain. our feeble.powers 
With thy almighty arm: 
Thou watcheſt our unguarded hours 
Againft invading harm. 


4 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly moon, 
Shall have thy leave to ſmite; 
Thou ſhield'ſt our heads from burning noon, 
. From blaſting damps at night. 


5 He guards our ſouls, he keeps our breath, 
Where thickeſt dangers come ; 
Go and return ſecure from death, 
ill God commands thee home. 


PSALM cxxx. 
UT of the depth of /e/7-de/bair 
To Thee, O Lond. T 25 


My miſery mark, attend my prayer 
And bring ſalvation nigh. _w 


2 Death's ſentence in myſelf I feel, 
Beneath thy wrath [ faint 
O let thine ear conſider well 
The voice of my complaint. 


3 If thou art rig'rouſly ſevere, 
Who may the teſt abide ? 
Where ſhall the man of ſin appears 
Or how be juſtified ? 


4 But O! forgiveneſs is with thee, 
That ſinners may adore, 

With filial fear thy goodneſs ſee, 
And never grieve thee more, 


5 I look'to ſee his lovely face, 
Il wait to meet my Lord; 
My longing foul expects his i: 
And reſts. upon his word. | 
6 My 


r 
6 My foul, while ſtill to him it flies, 


revents the morning- ray; * 
O that his merey's beams would riſe, 
And bring the goſpel-day 


7 Ve faithful ſouls, confide in Cod, 
Mercy with him remains, 
lenteous redemption in his blood, 
To waſh out all your ſtains. 


8 His I/-ael! himſelf ſhall clear, 
* From all their fins redeem ; 
The Lord our righteouſneſs is near, 
And we are juſt in him. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 


Part the Fir/t. 


I ORD, all I am is known to thee, 
In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, or to flee 
The notice of thine eye, 


2 Thy all-ſurrounding ſight ſurveys | 
My riſing and my reſt, Na 3 
My public walks, my private ways, 
he ſecrets of my breaft. 


3 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
| Before they're form'd within; 
Andere my ſign pronounce the word, 
Thou know'ſt the ſenſe I mean. 


4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high 
Where can a creature hide ? 

Within thy cireling arms I lie 2 

Beſet on every ſide. ES 
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5 So let thy grace ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 


Part the Second. 


I F- where ſhall guilty ſouls retire 
Forgotten and unknown ? 
In hell they meet thy vengeful ire, 
In heav'n thy glorious throne, 


2 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
T' eſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſigns. 


3 If wing'd with beams of morning-light | 
I fly beyond the weſt, | 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Would ſoon betray my reſt. 


4 If o'er my fins I ſeek to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard: thy law 
Would turn the ſhades ta light. 


5 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 


Are both alike to thee : 


O may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee. 


Part the Thi rd. 


I Wi I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 


And all my frame ſurv 
Lord, tis thy work; I own ox 
That built my humble cla y. 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins polleſs'd, 


Where unborn nature grew, 


1 
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Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 
And all my members drew. 


3 Thine eye with tender care ſurvey'd 
The growth of eyery part, 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had 1 
Was copy d by thy art. 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire, and wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous ſkill ; 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonders ſtill, 


5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe : 
Lord, to the works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace ! 


The Creator ** aun 


Ob is a name my ſoul adores, 
Th” almighty Three, th” eternal One? 
Nature and grace with all their powers 
Confeſs the infinite unknown. | 


2 Thy voice produc'd the ſea and ſpheres, 
Big the waves roar, and planets ſhine ; 
But nothing like thyſelf appears 
Thro' all theſe ſpacious works. of thine. 
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3 Still reſtleſs nature dies and grows, 
From change to change the creatures run; 
Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 
And all thy vaſt defigns are one; 


4 A glance of thine runs through the globes, 
Rules the bright worlds, and moves their frame; 
Broad ſheets of light compoſe thy robes, 0 
8 guards are form'd of living flame. 


5 $5 How 


ra] 


5 How ſhall affrighted mortals dare 
To ling thy glory or thy grace? 
Beneath thy feet we lie ſo far, 
And ſee but ſhadows of thy face. 


6 Who can behold the blazing light? „ 
Who can approach conſuming flame? 
None but thy wiſdom knows thy might, 

None but thy word can ſpeak thy Name. 


1, » Life and Eternity. | 


I HEE we adore, eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms we be. 


2 Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ; | 
And every beating pulſe we tell, 
Leaves but the number leſs. 


3 The year rolls round, and ſteals away 
The breath that firft it gave; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the grave. 


- Þ 4 Dangers ftand thick thro? all the ground 
To puſh us to the tomb, | 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Great God! on what a lender thread 
Hang everlaſting things ! | 
Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble ſtrings. 


6 Infinite joy, and endleſs woe, 
Attend on every breath; 


ow 
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And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death. 


Wanken, O Lord, our drowſy ſenſe, 
f To walk this dang'rous road; 
And if our fouls are hurried hence, 

May they be found with God. 


— Fudgmant, 
1 HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
2 O'erwbelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear? 


2 If yet, while pardon' ma be found, 
And mercy may be ſought, 
My ſoul with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand di ſelos⸗d 
In majeſty ſevere, 
And fit in judgment on my ſou], 
O how ſhall I appear? 


4 O may my broken contrite heart 
Timely my fins lament, 

And early with repentant tears 

Eternal woe prevent, | 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
Ere yet it be too late, | 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans _- 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight. 


6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair” 

Her pardon to ſecure; © on IL, 

9 knows thy only Son has died © 361 0 
To make that par ſure. | 85 
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On the Crucifixion. 


ROM whence theſe dire portents around, 
That earth and heaven amaze ? 
Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the ground, 
Why hides the fun his rays ? 


2 Not thus did Sinai's trembling head 
With ſacred horror nod, 
Beneath the dark pavilion ſpread 
Of legiſlative God. 


3 Thou earth, thy loweſt centre ſhake, 
With Jefu Gee | 
Thou ſun, as hell's deep gloom be black, 
*Tis thy Creator dies. 


4 See, ſtreaming from th” accurſed tree, 
His all-atoning blood! 
Is this the infinite ? ?Tis he, 
My Saviour and my God. 


5 For me theſe pangs his ſoul aſſail, 
For me the death is borne; - 
My ſins gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
And pointed every thorn. 


6 Let ſin no more my ſoul enſlave 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain : 
O fave me whom thou cam'ſt to ſave, 
Nor bleed nor die in vain. 


Sovereignty and Grace, 


K HE Lord! how fearful is his name ! 

| How wide is his command 

N Nature with all her moving frame 
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2 Immortal glory forms his throne, 
And light his awful robe, 
While with a ſmile, or with a frown 
He manages the globe. 


3 A word of his almighty breath 
Can ſwell or ſink the ſeas, 
Build the vaſt empires of the earth, 
Or break them as he pleaſe. 


4 Adoring angels round him fall 


In all their ſhining forms ; 
His ſov'reign eye looks thro' them all, 
And pities mortal worms. 


5 His bowels to our worthleſs race 
In ſweet compaſſion move; 
He clothes his looks with ſofteſt grace, 
And takes his title, Love. 


6 Now let the Lord for ever reign, 
And ſway us as he will; 
Sick or in health, in eaſe or pain, 
| We are his children ſtill. 


7 No more ſhall peeviſh paſſions riſe, 
Our tongues no more complain : 
*Tis ſov'reign love that lends our joys, 
And love reſumes again. | 


A Thought in Affiction. 
ILT thou, O Lord, regard my tears, 
The fruit of guilt and fear ? 
Me, who thy juſtice hath provok'd, 
O! will thy mercy ſpare? 


2 Yes q for the broken contrite heart, 
Saviour, thy ſutÞ rings plead ; 


* 


O quench 


O quench not then the ſmoking flax, 
Nor break the bruiſed reed, 


3 Thy poor, unworthy ſervant view, 
eſign'd to thy decree; 
Ordain me, or to live or die, 
But live or die in Thee 


4 Upon thy gracious promiſe, Lord, 
My humbled ſoul is caſt ; 
O bear me ſafe, thro' life, thro? death, 
And raiſe me-up at laſt ! | 


5 Low as this mortal frame muſt lie, 
This mortal frame ſhall ſing, 
Where is thy victory, O grave ! 
And where, O death, thy ſting! 


The Chriſtian Race. 


I WAEE, our ſouls, (away our fears, 
Let every trembling thought be gone,) 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a chearful courage on. 


2 True, tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 
But we forget the mighty God, 
1 That feeds the ſtrength of every ſaint, 


3 O mighty God, thy matchleſs power 
; Is ever new, and ever young, 
And firm endures while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


4 From Thee, the overflowing ſpring, 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupply ; 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength, 
Shall melt away, and droop and die. 
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5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road. 


The New Creation. 


J TTEND, while God's eternal Son 
| Doth his own glories ſhew: 
“% Behold, I fit upon my throne 
6 Creating all things new. 


2 * Nature and fin are paſt away, 
« And the old Adam dies; 
« My hands a new foundation lay : 
« See a new world ariſc !“ 


2 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free 
From my old ſtate of fin ; 

O make my ſoul alive to thee, 

Create new powers within, 


4 Renew my eyes and form my ears, 
And mould my heart afreſh ; 
G:ve me new paſſions, joys, and fears, 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


5 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fin, and earth, and hell, 
In the new world thy grace hath made, 
May I for ever dwell. 


Chriſt's Humiliation and Exaltation. 


I HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 
a To thee, © Lord, our God the Lamb? 
| Since all the notes that angels ſing 

Are far inferior to thy name. 


2 Worthy 
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2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of Peace that groan'd and died 3 
Worthy to rife, and live, and reign 
At his almighty Father's ſide, 


3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilates bar; 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 
Tho? he was charg'd with madneſs here, 


Honour immortal muſt be paid 
Inſtead of-ſcandal and of ſcorn ; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn, 


5 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore our fin, and curſe, and pain ; 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And every creature ſay, Amen, 


Waiting for the Spirit of Adoption. 
I LL glory to the dying Lamb, 
And never-ceaſing praiſe, 
While angels live to know thy name, 
Or men to feel thy grace. 


2 With this cold ſtony heart of mine, 
Jeſus, to thee I flee : | 
And to thy grace my ſoul reſign, 
To be renew'd by Thee. 


Give me to hide my bluſhing face, 
While thy dear croſs appears ; 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 

And melt my eyes to tears, 


4 O maythe uncorrupted feed 
Adide and reign within; 
And thy life-giving word forbid 


My new-born ſoul to lin, 
C 2 5 Father, 
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5 Father, I wait before thy throne, 
Call me a child of thine : 
Send down the ſpirit of thy Son 
To form my heart divine, 


6 There ſhed thy promis'd love abroad, 
And make my comfort ftrong ; 
Then ſhall I ſay, “ My father, God!“ 
With an unwav'ring tongue. 


Hymn to the Holy Ghoſt. 


yy OME, Holy Spirit, ſend down thoſe beams 


Which gently flow in ſilent ſtreams 
From the eternal throne above : 
Come, thou enricher of the poor, 
Thou bounteous ſource of all our ſtore, 
Fill us with faith, with hope, and love, 


2 Come, thou our ſoul's delightful gueſt, 
The wearied pilgrim's ſweeteſt reſt, 
The fainting ſufPrer's beſt relief: 
Come, thou our paſſions cool allay ; 
Thy comfort wipes all tears away, 
And turns to peace and joy all grief. 


Lord, waſh our final ſtains away, 
Water from heaven our barren clay, 
Our ſickneſs cure, our bruiſes heal: 
To thy ſweet yoke our ſtiff necks bow, 
Warm with thy fire our hearts of ſnow, 
And there enthron'd for ever dwell. 


4 All glory to the Sacred Three, 


One everlaſting Deity ; 
All love and power, and might and praiſe ! 
As at the firſt, ere time begun, 
May the ſame homage ſtill be done, 
When carth and heaven itſelf decays, 
Charity. 
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Charity. 


I APPY the heart, where graces reign, 
Where love inſpires the breaſt : 
Love is the brighteſt of the train, 
And perfects all the reſt. 


2 Knowledge, alas ! *tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our fear : 
Our ſtubborn fins will fight and reign, 
If love be abſent there, 


*Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In ſwift obedience move : 

The devils know and tremble too; 
But Satan cannot love. | 


4 This is the grace that lives and ſings, 
" When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe ; 
*Tis this ſhall ftrike our joyful ſtrings 
In the ſweet realms of bliſs. 


5 Yea, ere we quite forſake our clay, 
Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bear us away 
To ſee our gracious God. 


Unfruitfulneſs. 


I ONG have I ſat beneath the ſound 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord; | 
But ftill how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 
Yet hear almoſt in vain ; 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
Can my hard heart retain ! 
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3 My gracious Saviour and my God, 
How little art thou known 


By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And bleflings of thy throne ? 


4 How cold and feeble is my love ! 
How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above 
How few afteCtions there! 


5 Great God, thy ſovereign power impart, 
Fo give thy word ſucceſs ; 
Write thy ſalvation on my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 


| 6 Shew my forgetful feet the way 


That leads to joys on high, 
Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die, 


| Sincere Praiſe, ' 


2 A LMIGHTY Maker, God, 


How glorious is thy name! 
Thy wonders how diffus'd abroad 
Throughout creation's frame ! 


2 In native white and red 
The roſe and lily ſtand, 
And free ſrom pride their beauties ſpread 
To ſnew thy ſkilful hand, 


3 The lark mounts up the ſky, 
With unambitious ſong, | 
And bears her Maker's praiſe on high 
Upon her artleſs tongue. 


4 Fain would I rife and fing 


To my Creator too 
Fain would my heart adore my King, 
And give him praifes due, 


5 But 


1 
5 But pride, that buſy ſin, 
Spoils all that I perform, 
Curs'd pride, that creeps ſecurely in, 
And ſwells a haughty worm. 


6 Thy glories I abate, 
Or praiſe thee with deſign ; 
Part of thy favours I forget, 
Or think the merit mine. 


7 Create my ſoul anew, 
Elſe all my worſhip's vain : 
This wretched heart will nc'er prove trus 
Till it be form'd again. | 


$ Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 
And ſeize me from above: 
Wrap me in flames of pure deſire, 
A ſacrifice to love, 


9 Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
he remnant of my days, 
And to my God my ſoul aſcend 
In ſweet perfumes of praiſe, 


Chriſt's Compaſſion for the Tempted. 


1 Wr. joy we meditate the grace 
| Of our High-Prieſt above ; 
His heart is made of tenderneſs, 


His bowels melt with love. 


2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the ſame. 


3 He, in the days of feeble fleſh, | 
Pour'd out his cries and tears, —_— 


C4 | And 
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| And in his meaſure feels afreſh 
W hat every member bears, 


4 He'll never quench the ſmoking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


5 Then let our humble faith addreſs 
His mercy and his power: 
We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace 
In the diſtreſſing hour, 


The Compariſon and Complaint. 


1 INFINITE Power, eternal Lord, 
How ſov'reign is thy hand! 
All nature roſe t'obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command, 


115 2 With ſteady courſe the ſhining ſug 
" Keeps his appointed way, 
And all the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 


3 But ah ! how wide my ſpirit flies, 
And wanders from her God! 
My foul forgets the heavenly prize, 
And treads the downward road. 


4 The raging fire and ſtormy ſea 
| Perform thy awful will, 

And every breaſt and every tree 
Thy great deſign fulfil : 


| 35 While my wild paſſions rage within, 
„ Nor thy commands obey; 
} But fleſh and ſenſe, enſlav'd to ſin, 
Draw my beſt thoughts away. 
6 Shal 
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6 Shall creatures of a meaner frame 
Pay all their dues to Thee? 


Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me? 


* 
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7 Great God, create my foul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine, 
Melt down my will, and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 


8 Seize my whole frame into thy hand, 
Here all my powers I bring; 
Manage the wheels by thy command, 
And govern every ſpring. 


9 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my affections rove ; 
Devotion ſhall be all my heart, 
And all my paſſions love. 


Breathing after the Holy Spirit. 


I OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 
With all thy quick*ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys ; 
Our ſouls, how heavily they go, 
| Teo reach eternal joys ! | 


3 In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies, 


4 Father, ſhall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate? 
| Cs _ Ow 
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Our love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 
And thine to us ſo great! 


Ps. 5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 


And that ſhall kindle ours. 


The Witneſſing Spirit. 


HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, deſcend, and bring 
'The tokens of thy grace. 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heaven? | 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 


And ſhew my ſins forgiven ? 


Aſſure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That 1 am born of God, 


4 Thou art the earneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
May thy bleſt wings, celeſtial dove, 
Safely convey me home. 


Leni, Creator. 


1 e Cn Spirit, by whoſe aid 
The world's foundation firſt was laid, 
Come viſit ev'ry waiting mind, 
Come pour thy joys on human kind; 
From fin and forraw ſet us free, 


And make thy temples worthy Thee. 
| 2 O ſource 
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2 O ſource of uncreated heat, 

The Father's promis'd Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy fount, immortal fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inſpire ; 
Come, and thy ſacred unQtion bring 
To ſanctify us while we ling. 


3 Plenteous of Grace, defcend from high, 


Rich in thy ſeven- fold energy 
Thou ſtrength of his almighty hand, 


Whoſe pow'r does heaven and earth command, 


Refine and purge our earthly parts, 
And ſtamp thine image on our hearts. 


4 Create all new, our will controul, 
Subdue the rebel in our ſoul ; 

Chaſe from our mind th? infernal foe, 
And peace the fruit of faith beſtow ; 
And leſt again we go aſtray, 
Protect and guide us in thy way. 


Immortal honours, endleſs fame 
Attend th' Almighty Father's name; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 


Who for loſt man's redemption died: 


And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Comforter, to Thee, 


A Hymn for Sunday. 


I HE Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
1 In concert with the bleſt, 

Who joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endleſs reſt, 


2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow ; 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be 


Triumphant here below. 
: C 6 
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3 On this glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd | 
By God, th* Eternal word, than when 
This univerſe was made. 


4 He riſes, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme ; 
*T was great to ſpeak the world from nought, 
21 was greater to redeem, | 


COLLECTION 
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PSALMS and HYMNS, 
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PART the SECOND. 
— ——  — — 


PSALM VIII. 


Part the Firſt, 
I 898 — everlaſting Lord, 


How excellent thy name! 
Held in being by thy word, 
Thee all thy works proclaim : 
Thro' the earth thy glories ſhine, 
Thro' thoſe dazzling worlds above; 
All confeſs the Source divine, 


Th almighty God of love! 
4 Thou the God of power and grace, 


Whom higheſt heavens adore, 
Calleſt babes to ſing thy praiſe, 
And manifeſt thy power: 
Lo! they in thy ſtrength go on, 
Lo! on all thy foes they tread, 
Caſt the dire accuſer down, 


And bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 
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3 Yet when I ſurvey the ſkies 
And planets as they roll, 
Wonder dims my aching eyes, 
And ſwallows up my ſoul; 
Moon and ſtars ſo wide diſplay, 
Chaunt their Maker's praiſe ſo loud, 
Pour inſufferable day, 
And draw me up to God! 


4 What is man, that thou, O Lord, 
Haſt ſuch reſpect to him 
Comes from Heaven th' incarnate Word, 
His creature to redeem: | 
Wherefore would'ſt thou ſtoop ſo low? 
Who the myſtry ſhall explain? 
God is fleſh, and lives below, 
And dies for wretched man, 


Part the Second. 
x TESUS, his Redeemer dies, 8 
The ſinner to reſtore, 
Falls that man again may riſe, 
And ſtand as heretofore : 
Foremoſt of created things, 
Head of all thy works he ſtood, 
Neareſt the great King of kings, 
And little leſs than God * 


2 Him with glorious majeſty 
Thy grace vouchſat'd to crown ; p 
Tranſcript of the One in Three, 
He in thine image ſhone : 
All thy works for him were made, 
All did to his ſway ſubmit, 
Fiſhes, birds, and beaſts obey'd, 
And bow'd beneath his feet. 


— 


So it is in the Hebrew. 
3 Sovereign, 


1 


3 Sovereign, everlaſting Lord, 
How excellent thy name 
Held in being by thy word 
Thee all thy works proclaim: 
Thro' this earth thy glories ſhine, 
Thro' thoſe dazzling worlds above, 
All confeſs the Source divine, 
Th” almighty God of love 


PSALM XVIII. Ver. 1, &c. 


I HEE will I love, O Lord my power ; 
My rock and fortreſs is the Lord, 
My God, my Saviour, and my tower, 
y horn and ſtrength, my ſhield and ſword ; 
Secure I truſt in his defence, 
I itand in his omnipotence. 


2 Still will I invocate his name, 
And ſpend my life in prayer and praiſe, 
His goodneſs own, his promife claim, 
And look for all his ſaving grace, 
*Tis all his ſaving grace 1 fee, 
From fin and hell for ever free. 


He ſav'd me in temptation's hour, 
Horribly caught and compaſs'd round, 
Expos'd to Satan's raging power, 
In floods of fin and ſorrow drown'd, 
Condemn'd the ſecogd death to feel, 
Arreſted by the pains of hell. | 


4 To God my God with plaintive cry 
I call'd in agony of fear, | 
My humble wailing pierc'd the ſky, 
y groaning reach'd his gracious ear, 
He heard me from his glorious throne, 


And ſent the timely reſcue down, J 
| 9 "PSALM 
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PSALM XXII. 


1 E Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care, 


His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon- day walks he ſhall attend, 

And all my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow 
Amid the verdant landſkip flow. 


3 Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with.me ſtill; 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful ſhade. 


Tho' in a bare and rugged way 

Thro' devious, lonely wilds I ftray, 

Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile; 

The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden 2 and herbage crown'd, 


And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 
L 


PSALM XXIV. 


Part the Firſt. 


1 HE earth and all her fulneſs owns 
Jehovah for her Sovereign Lord; 
The countleſs myriads of her ſons 
- Roſe into being at his word, 


— 


2 His 


* 
— 
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2 His word did out of nothing call / 
The world, and founded all that is ; 
Launch'd on the floods this ſolid ball, 
And fix'd it in the floating ſeas, 


3 But who ſhall quit this low abode, 
Who ſhall aſcend the heavenly place, 
And ſtand upon the mount of God, 
And ſee his Maker face to face ? 


The man whoſe hands and heart are clean, 
That bleſſed portion ſhall receive; 

Whoe'er by grace is ſav'd from ſin, 
Hereafter ſhall in glory live. 


5 He ſhall obtain the ſtarry crown ; 
And number'd with the ſaints above, 
The God of his ſalvation own, 
The God of his ſalvation love. 


6 This is the choſen royal race 
That ſeek their Saviour God to ſee, 
To ſee in holineſs thy face, 


O Jeſus, and be joia'd to thee. 


Part the Second. 


So HOU the true wreſtling Jacob art, 
Whoſe prayers, and tears, and blood inclin'd 
Thy Father's majeſty t'impart 
His name, his love to all mankind. 


2 Our Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jeſus is gone up on high, 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky. 


3 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way. 


4 Loaſe 
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4 Looſe all your bars of maſly light, 
And wide unfold th? etherial ſcene z 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of glory in. 


5 Whois the King of glory, who? 9 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame ; 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew: 
And Jeſus is the conqueror's name. 


6 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chaunt the ſolemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors, give way. 


7 Who is the King of glory, who? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſt, 
'The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt, 


PSALM XXXII, 


Part the Firſt. , 


2 LEST is the man, ſupremely bleſt, 
Whoſe wickedneſs is all forgiven, 
Who finds in Jeſu's wounds his reſt, 
And ſees the ſmiling face of heaven, 
'The guilt and power of fin is gone 
From him that doth in Chriſt believe, 
Cover'd it lies, and ſtill kept down, 
And buried in his Saviour's grave, 


2 Bleſt is the man, to whom his Lord 
No more imputes iniquity, 
Whoſe ſpirit is by grace reſtor'd, 
From all the guile of Satan free ; 
Free from deſign, or ſelfiſh aim, 
Blameleſs and pure and undefil'd, 
A ſimple follower of the Lamb, 
And harmleſs as a new-born child. ö 
= | . Part 
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Part the Second, 
I ff OU art my hiding-place; in thee 


I reſt ſecure from fin and hell ; 
Safe in the love that ranſom'd me, 
And ſhelter'd in thy wounds I dwell : 
Still ſhall thy grace to me abound, 
The countleſs wonders of thy grace 
I ftill ſhall tell to all around, 
And ſing my great deliv'rer's praiſe, 


2 Ye faithful ſouls, rejoice in him 
Whoſe arms are ſtill your ſure defence; 
Your Lord is mighty to redeem : 


Believe; and who ſhall pluck you thence? 


Ye men of upright heart, be glad, 
For Jeſus is your God and friend; 

He keeps whoe er on him are ſtay'd, 
And he ſhall keep them to the end. 


PSALM XXXVI. 


T 1 O my Lord, art full of grace, 


Above the clouds thy mercies riſe, 
Stedfaſt thy truth and faithfulneſs, 
Thy word of promiſe never dies; 
Nor earth can ſhake, nor hell remove 
The baſe of thine eternal love. 


2 Unſearchable thy judgments are, 
A boundleſs bottomleſs abyſs: 
But lo! thy providential care 
O'er all thy works extended is; 
In Thee the creatures live, and move, 
And are: All glory to thy love! 


3 Thy love ſuſtains the world it made, 
Thy love preſerves both man and beaſt, 
Beneath thy wing's almighty ſhade | 
The ſons of men ſecurely reſt ; 


And 
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And thoſe who haunt the hallow'd place, 
Shall banquet on thy richeſt grace, 


4 Their ſouls ſhall drink the cryſtal ftream 
Which ever iſſues from thy throne : 
Fountain of joy and bliſs ſupreme, 
Eternal life and thou are one, 
To us, to all fo freely given, 
- 'The light of life, the heaven of heaven, 


5 Stay then with thoſe that know thy peace, 
The ſimple men of heart ſincere ; 
From all their foes and fins releaſe, 
From pride and luſt redeem them Here: 
Thine utmoſt ſaving grace extend, 


And love, O love them to the end. 


PSALM XLV, 
Part the Firſt. 


I Y heart is full of Chriſt, and longs 
Its glorious matter to declare: 
f him I make my loftier ſongs, | 
I cannot from his praiſe forbear; 
My ready tongue makes haſte to ſing 


The beauties of my heavenly King. 


2 Fairer than all the earth-born race, 
Perfect in comelinefs Thou art; 
Repleniſh'd are thy lips with grace, 
And full of love thy tender heart : 
God ever bleſt, we bow the knee, 
And own all fulneſs dwells in thee, 


3 Gird on thy thigh the Spirit's ſword, 
Apd take to thee thy power divine : 
tir up thy ſtrength, almighty Lord, 
All power and majeſty are thine : 


Aſſert 
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Aſſert thy worſhip and renown, 
O all redeeming God come down. 


4 Come, and maintain thy righteous cauſe, 
And let thy glorious toil ſucceed ; 

Diſpread the vict'ry of thy croſs, 

Ride on and proſper in thy deed : 

Through earth triumphantly ride on, 

And reign in all our kearts alone. 


5 Still let the word of truth prevail, 
The goſpel of thy gen'ral grace, 

Of mercy mild that ne'er ſhall fail, 
Of everlaſting righteouſneſs, 

Into the faithful ſoul brought in, 

To root out all the ſeeds of fin, 


Part the Second. 


I "on things thine own right hand 
Shall teach thy greatneſs to perform: 
Who in the vengeful day can ſtand 
Unſhaſken, by thine anger's ſtorm, 
While riding on the whirlwind's wings 
They meet the thund'ring King of kings! 


2 Sharp are the arrows of thy love, 
And pierce the moſt obdurate heart: 
Their point thine enemies ſhall prove, 
And ſtrangely fill'd with pleaſing ſmart, 
Fall down before the croſs ſubdued, 
And feel thine arrows dipt in blood. 


3 O God of love, thy ſway we own, 
Thy dying love doth all controul ; 
Juſtice and grace ſupport thy throne, 
Set up in every faithful ſoul ; | 
Stedfaſt it ſtands in them, and ſure, 
When pure as thou our God art pure. 


n J- 
4 Thee, Jeſus, King of kings, and Lord 
Of lords, I-glory to proclaim, | 
From age to age thy praiſe record, 
That all the world may learn thy name : 


And all ſhall ſoon thy grace adore, 
When time and ſin ſhall be no more, 


PSALM XLVI. 


Part the. Firſt. 
1 S your hands, ye people all, 


Praiſe the God on whom we call, 
Lift your voice, and ſhout his praiſe, 


Triumph in his ſovereign grace. 


2 Glorious is the Lord moſt high, 
Terrible in majeſty; 
He his ſovereign ſway maintains, 
_ King o'er all the earth he reigns, 


3 He the people ſhall ſubdue, # 
Make us kings and conquerors too, 
Force the nations to ſubmit, | 
Bruiſe our ſins beneath our feet. | 


He ſhall bleſs his ranſom'd ones, 
Number us with Iſrael's ſons ; 
God our heritage ſhall prove, 
Give us all a lot of love, | | 5 


5 Jeſus is gone up on high, 
Takes his ſeat above the ſky ; 
Shout the angel-quires aloud, 
Echoing to the trump of God. 


6 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praiſe him with the hoſt divine, 


E 


Emulate the heavenly powers, 
T heir victorious Lord is ours. 


7 Shout the God enthron'd above, : 
Trumpet forth his conquering love; 
Praiſes to our Jeſus ſing, 
Praiſes to our glorious King! 5 


8 the Second. 


I OW'R is all to Jeſus given, 
| Pow'r o'er hell, and earth, and heaven 
Power he now to us imparts : - 
Praiſe him with believing hearts, 


2 Heathens he compels t' obey, 
Saints he rules with mildeſt ſway, 
Pure and holy hearts alone 
Chuſes for his quiet throne. 


Peace to them and power he brings, 
Makes his ſubjects prieſts and kings, 
Guards while in his worſhip join'd, 
Bids them caſt the world behind, 


4 On himſelf he takes their care, 
Saves them not by ſword or ſpear 
Safely to his houſe they go, 
Fearleſs of th* invading foe, 


5 God keeps off the hoſtile bands, 
God protects their happy lands, 
Stands as Keeper of their fields, 
Stands as twice ten thouſand ſhields, 


6 Wonderful in ſaving power, 
Him let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cry, 
'Glory be to God moſt high ! 


. 


PSALM LVI. 


1 nE merciful, O God, to me, 
To me who in thy love confide; 
To thy protecting love I flee, 
Beneath thy wings my ſoul I hide, 
Till Satan's tyranny is o'er, 
And cruel ſin ſubſiſts no more. 


2 To God will I in trouble cry, 
W ho freely undertakes my cauſe ; 
My God moſt merciful and high 
Shall fave me from the lion's jaws, 
Deftroy him, ready to devour, 
With all his works and all his power. 


3 The Lord out of his holy place 
His mercy and his truth ſhall ſend; 


eſus is full of truth and grace, 
Jeſus ſhall fill my ſoul defend, 
While in the toils of hell I lie, 
And from the den of lions cry. 


4 Be thou exalted, Lord, above 
The higheſt names in earth and heaven 


Let angels ſing thy glorious love, 
And bleſs the name to finners given - 
All earth and heaven their king proclaim ; 


Bow every knee to Jeſu's name. 


Thee will I praiſe among thine own ; 
Thee will I to the world extol, 
And make thy truth and goodneſs known; 
Thy goodneſs, Lord, is over all ; 
Thy truth and grace the heavens tranſcend, 


Thy faithful mercies never end. 


6 Be thou exalted, Lord, above | 
The higheſt names in earth or heaven; 


4 


Let 
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Let angels ſing thy glorious love, 

And bleſs the name to ſinners given: 
All earth and heaven their king proclaim ; 
Bow every knee to Jeſu's name.. 


PSALM LXXXIV, 


I ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are: 
To thine abode my heart aſpires, 
With warm deſires to ſee my God, 


2 O happy ſouls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear! 
O happy men that pay . 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 
They praiſe Thee ſtill : and happy they 
That love the way to Sion's hill. 


3 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
T hro? the dark vale of tears, 
Till each o'ercomes at length, 
*T ill each in heaven appears: 
O glorious feat ! 'Thou God our King 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 


4 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence : 
He ſhall beſtow upon our race 
His ſaving grace, and glory too, 


5 The Lord his people loves, 
His hand no good withholds 

From thoſe his heart approves, 
From holy, humble 3 : 


Thrice 


[ 54 ] 
Thrice happy he, O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts alone in Thee. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 


I HY mercies, Lord, ſhall be my ſong, 
My ſong on them ſhall ever dwell; 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth ſhall tell, 


2 For thy ſtupendous truth and love 
Both heaven and earth juſt praiſes owe, 
By quires of angels ſung above, 

And by aſſembled ſaints below. 


3 What ſeraph of celeſtial birth _ 
To vie with 1ſrae/'s God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the gods of earth 
With our almighty Lord compare ? 


4 With rev'rence and religious dread 
His ſervants to his houſe ſhould preſs : 
His fear through all their hearts ſhould ſpread - 
Who his almighty name confeſs, 


5 Lord God of armies, who can boaſt 
Of ſtrength and power, like thine, renown'd 
Of ſuch a num*rous faithful hoſt 
As that which does thy throne ſurround ? 


6 Thou doſt the lawleſs ſea controul, 
And change the proſpect of the deep; 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping billows roll, 
Thou mak'ſt the rolling billows fleep. 


In Thee the ſovereign right remains 
Of earth and heaven: Thee, Lord, alone 
The world and all that it contains, 
Their Maker and Preſerver own. 
* 8 Thy 
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8 Thy arm is mighty, ſtrong thy hand, 
Yet, Lord, thou doſt with juſtice reign :; 
Poſſeſt of abſolute TY 
Thou truth and mercy doſt maintain, 


PSALM C. 


I EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with ſacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy, 


2 His ſovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, | 


3 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heavens our voices raiſe ; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love: 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move, 


PSALM CIIL 


Part the Firſt. 


I Y ſoul inſpir'd with ſacred love, 
God's holy name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful thanks expreſs. 


2 Tis he that all thy ſins forgives, 
And after ſickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
i From 
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From danger he thy life retrieves, 
By him with grace and mercy crown'd, 


3 The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acts of grace; 
His waken'd wrath does {lowly move, 
His willing mercy flies apace. 


4 As high as heaven its arch extends 
Above this little ſpot of clay ; 
So much his boundleſs love tranſcends 


The ſmall regards that we can pay. 


Part the Second. 


S far as 'tis from eaſt to weſt, 
So far hath he our fins remov'd ; 
Who, with a father's tender breaſt, 
Hath ſuch as fear'd him always lov'd. 


2 The Lord, the univerſal King, 
In heaven hath fix'd his lofty throne : 
To him, ye angels, praiſes ſing, - 
In whoſe great ſtrength his praiſe is ſhewn. 


3 Ye that his juſt commands obey, 
And hear and do his ſacred will, 


Ye hoſt of his, this tribute pay, 
Who ſtill what he ordains fulfil. 


4 Let every creature jointly bleſs | 
The mighty Lord: And thou, my heart, 


With grateful joy thy thanks expreſs, 
And in this concert bear thy part. 


PSALM CIV, 


Part the Fir/t. 


I 3 God, my ſoul: Thou, Lord, alone 
Poſſeſſeſt empire without bounds: 
With honour thou art crown'd : thy throne 


Eternal majeſty iurrounds. 


2 With 
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2 With light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 
And glory for a garment take, 
Heaven's curtains ſtretch beyond the globe, 
Thy canopy of ſtate to make. 


3 God builds on liquid air, and forms 
His palace-chamber in the ſkies ; 
The clouds his chariots are, and ſtorms 
The ſwift wing'd ſteeds on which he flies, 


4 As bright as flame, as ſwift as wind, 
His miniſters heaven's palace fill, 
To have their ſundry taſks aſſign'd, 
All pleas'd to ſerve their ſovereign's will, 


5 Earth, on her centre fix'd, he ſet, 
Her face with waters overſpread ; 
Nor proudeſt mountains dar'd, as yet, 
To lift above the waves their head, 


6 But when thy awful face appear'd, 
TH inſulting waves diſpers'd; they fled, 
When once thy thunder's voice they heard, 
And by their haſte confeſs'd their dread, 


» Thence up by ſecret tracks they creep, 
And guſhing from the mountain's ſide, 
Thro' valleys travel to the deep, 
Appointed to receive their tide, 


8 There haſt thou fix'd the ocean's bounds, 


The threatening ſurges to repel, 
That they no more o'erpaſs their bounds, 


Nor to a ſecond deluge ſwell, 


Part the Second. 


I ET thence in ſmaller parties drawn, | 
The ſea recovers her loſt hills ; 
And ſtarting ſprings from every lawn 
Surpriſe the vale with plenteous rills. 
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2 The fields, tame beaſts are thither led, 
Weary with labour, faint with drought ; 


And aſſes on wild mountains bred, 
Have ſenſe to find theſe currents out. 


3 There ſhady trees from ſcorching beams 
Yield ſhelter to the feather'd throng ; 
They drink, and for the bounteous ſtreams, 
Return the tribute of their ſong. 


4 Thy rains from heav*n-parch'd hills recruit, 
That ſoon tranſmit the liquid ſtore, 
*Till earth is burthen'd with her fruit, 


And nature's Jap can hold no more. 


5 Grafs, for our cattle to devour, 
Thou mak'ſt the growth of every field; 
Herbs for man's uſe of various power, 
That either food or phyſic yield. 


6 Wich cluſter'd grapes he crowns the vine, 
To cheer man's heart oppreſs'd with cares; 
Gives oil, that makes his face to ſhine, 
And corn, that waſted ſtrength repairs, 


Part the Third. 


I HE trees of God, without the care 
Or art of man, with ſap are fed 
The mountain-cedar looks as fair | 
As thoſe in royal gardens bred. 


2 Safe in the lofty cedar's arms 
The wand'rers of the air may reſt ; 
The hoſpitable pine from harms 
Protects the ftork, her pious gueſt. 


3 Wild goats the craggy rock aſcend, 
Its tow'ring heights their fortreſs make, 
Whoſe cells in labyrinths extend, 
Where feebler creatures refuge take. 
| 4 The 
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4 The moon's inconſtant aſpect ſhows 
Th' appointed ſeaſons of the year; 
TY inſtructed ſun his duty knows, 
His hour to riſe, and diſappear. 


5 Darkneſs he makes the earth to ſhroud, 
When foreſt-beaſts ſecurely ſtray ; 
Young lions roar their wants aloud | 
To Providence that ſends them prey. 


6 They range all night on laughter bent, 
Till ſummon'd by the riſing morn, 
To ſculk in dens, with one conſent, 
The conſcious ravagers return. 


7 Forth to the tillage of the ſoil 
The huſbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the ſun his toil, 
With him returns to his repoſe. 


8 How various, Lord, thy works are found, 
For which thy wiſdom we adore ; 
The earth is with thy treaſure crown'd, 
Till nature's hand can graſp no more. 


Part the Fourib. 


1 DUT fill che vaſt unfathom'd main 
Of wonders a new ſcene ſupplies, 
Whoſe depth inhabitants contain 

Of every form and every ſize. 


2 Full-freighted ſhips from every port 
There cut their unmoleſted way; 
Leviathan, whom there to ſport 
Thou mad'ſt, hath compaſs there to play. 


Theſe various troops of ſea and land 
In ſenſe of common want agree ; 
All wait on thy diſpenſing hand, | 
And have their ans 2 of Thee. 
4 4 They 
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4 They gather what thy ſtores diſperſe 
Without their trouble to provide ; | 
Thou op'ſt thy hand, the univerſe, 
The craving world is all ſupplied, 


5 Thou for a moment hid'ſt thy face, 
The num'rous ranks of creatures mourn ; 
Thou tak'ſt their breath, all nature's race 
Forthwith to mother-earth return. 


6 Again thou ſend'ſt thy ſpirit forth 
inſpire the maſs with vital ſeed ; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and parent- earth 
Smiles on her new- ereated breed. 


7 Thus thro? ſucceſſive ages ſtands 
Firm fix'd thy providential care; 
Pleas'd with the work of thine own hands, 
Thou doſt the waſtes of time repair, 


8 One look of thine, one wrathful look, 
Earth's panting breaſt with terrors fills ; 
One touch from Thee, with clouds of ſmoke 
In darkneſs ſhrouds the proudeſt hills. 


9 In praiſing God, while he prolongs 
My breath, I will that breath employ, 
And join devotion to my ſongs, 
Sincere as is in him my joy. 


10 While ſinners from earth's face are hurl'd, 
My ſoul, praiſe thou his holy name, 
*Till with my ſong the liſtening world 
Join concert, and his praiſe proclaim. 


PSALM CxXIII. 


I E ſaints and ſervants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his Name record, 


His ſacred Name for ever bleſs ; 
| Where'er 


2 God thro' the world extends his way, 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay ; 
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Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riſing beams or ſetting rays, 
Due praiſe to his great Name addreſs. 


The regions of eternal day 
But ſhadows of his glory are: 

With him, whoſe majeſty excels, 

Who made the heaven in which he dwells, 
Let no created power compare, 


Tho? *tis beneath his ſtate to view 
In higheſt heaven what angels do, 
Yet he to earth vouchſafes his care; 
He takes the needy from his cell, 
Advancing him in courts to dwell 
Companion of the greateſt there. 


The God whom heaven's triumphant hoſt 
And ſuff'ring ſaints on earth adore, 

Be glory as in ages paſt, 

As now it is, and ſo ſhall laſt 
When earth and heaven ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CXIV. 


HEN Iſrael freed from Pharaab's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
The tribes with cheerful homage own 
Their King; and Judah was his throne, 


The deep divides to make them way: 
* beheld their march, and fled 
ith backward current to his head. 


The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep; 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 


Ds Not 
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Not Sinai on his baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſovereign power at hand. 


4 What power could make the deep divide ? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills ? 

And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 


Let every mountain, every flood 
Retire, and know th' approaching God, 
The king of Iſrael: ſee him here 
Tremble thou earth; adore and fear! 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns; 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns: 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas conſeſs the Lord. 


The Same. 


WW HEN 7 ſrael out of Egypt came, 
And FA the proud oppreſſor s land, 


ConduQed by the great I AM, 
Safe in the hollow of his hand ; 

The Lord in IJſrael reign'd alone, 

And Judah was his fav'rite throne; 


2 The ſea beheld his power, and fled, 
Diſparted by the wondrous rod ;. 
Jordan ran backward to his head, 
And Sinai felt th* incumbent God: 
The mountains ſkip'd like frighted rams, 
'The hills leap'd after them as lambs, 


3 What ail'd thee, O thou trembling ſea ? 
W hat horror turn'd the river back ? 
Was nature's God diſpleas'd at thee ? 
And why ſhall hills and mountains, ſhake ? & 
e 
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Ye mountains huge, who ſkip'd like rams, 
Ye hills who leap'd as frighted lambs ? 


4 Earth tremble on, with all thy ſons, 
In preſence of thy awful Lord, 
Whoſe power inverted nature owns, 
Her only law his ſovereign word : 
He ſhakes the centre with his nod, 
And heaven bows down to Jacob's God. 


5 Creation, varied by his hand, 
Th' omnipotent Jehovah knows; 
The ſea is turn'd to ſolid land, 
The rock into a fountain flows ; 
And all things, as they change, proclaim 
Their Lord eternally the ſame. | 


PSALM CXVI. 


I O THOU, who when I did complain, 
Didſt all my griefs remove, 
O Saviour; do not now diſdain 
My humble praiſe and love. 


2 Since thou a pitying ear didſt give, 
And heard me when I pray'd, 
I'll call upon thee while I live, 
And never doubt thy aid. 


3 Pale death with all his ghaſtly train 
My foul encompaſt round ; 
. * and ſin, and death, and pain, 
n every fide I found. 


4 To thee, O Lord of life, I pray'd, 
And did for ſuccour flee ; 
O ſave (in my diſtreſs I faid) 
The foul that truſts in thee.. 


„ 5 How 


add wn <* _ 
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5 How good thou art, how large thy grace 
How eaſy to forgive! 
The helpleſs thou delight'ſt to raiſe; 
And by thy love I live. 


6 Then, O my ſoul, be never more 
With anxious thoughts diſtreſt ; 
God's bounteous love doth thee reftore 
To eaſe, and joy, and reſt, 


7 My eyes no longer drown'd in tears, 
My feet from falling. free, 
Redeem'd from death and guilty fears, 
O Lord, I'll live to thee. 


PSIA LM CXVII. . 
I E Nations, who the globe divide, 


Ye num'rous nations ſcatter'd wide, 
To God your grateful voices raiſe : 
To all his boundleſs mercies ſhown, 
His truth to endleſs ages known, 
Require our endleſs love and praiſe. 


2 To him who reigns enthron'd on high, 
To his dear Son who deign'd to die, 
Our guilt and errors to remove; 
To that bleſt Spirit who grace imparts, 
Who rules in all believing hearts, 
Be ceaſeleſs glory, praiſe, and love. 


PSALM CXVIII. 


Part the Firſt, 
I LL glory to our gracious Lord; 
His love be by his church ador'd, 


His love eternally the ſame ; 
His 


1 


His love let Aaron's ſons confeſs, 
His free, and everlaſting grace 
Let all that fear the Lord proclaim, 


2 In trouble on the Lord I cried, 
And felt the pard'ning word applied: 
He anſwer'd me in peace and power, 
He pluck'd my foul out of the net, 
In a large place of ſafety ſet, 
And bad me go and ſin no more. 


3 The Lord, I now can ſay, is mine; 
And confident in ftrength divine, 
Nor man, nor fiends, nor fleſh I fear: 
Jeſus the Saviour takes my part, 
And keeps the iſſues of my heart; 
My Helper is for ever near. 


— 2 


a 
1 
Y 


4 Better it is in God to truſt, 
In God the good, the ſtrong, the juſt, 
Than a falſe, ſinful child of man; 
Better in Jeſus to confide 
Than every other prince beſide, 
Who offer all their helps in vain. 


Part the Second. 


1 Sin, my cruel boſom-foe, 
Oft haſt thou ſought my ſoul t'o'erthrow, 
And ſorely thruſt at me in vain: 
In my defence the Saviour ſtood, 
Cover'd with his victorious blood, 
And arm'd my ſprinkPd heart again. 


2 Righteous I am in him, and ſtrong, 
He is become my joyful ſong, 


My Saviour and Salvation too: 
: 5 I triumph 
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I triumph thro? his mighty grace, 
And pure in heart ſhall ſee his face, 
And rife in Chriſt a creature new. 


The voice of joy, and love, and praiſe, 

And thanks for his redeeming grace, 
Among the juſtified is found : 

With ſongs that rival thoſe above, 

With ſhouts proclaiming Jeſu's love, 
Both day and night their tents reſound. 


4 The Lord's right-hand hath wonders wrought ; 
Above the reach of human thought, 
The Lord's right-hand exalted is; 
We ſee it ſtill ſtretch'd out to ſave, 
The power of God in Chriſt we have, 
And Jeſus is the Prince of peace. 


Part the Third. 


1 T Shall not die in fin, but live, 
To Chriſt my Lord the glory give, 
His miracles of grace declare, | 
When he the work of faith hath done, 
When I have put his. image on, 
And fruit unto perfection bear, 


2 The Lord hath ſorely chaſten'd me, 
And bruis'd for mine iniquity, 

Yet mercy would not give me up; 
Caught from the jaws of ſecond death,, 
Pluck'd out of the devourer's teeth, 

He bids me now rejoice in hope.. 


3 Open the gates of righteouſneſs, 
Receive me into Chriſt my peace, 


That I his praiſes may record: 
He 


1991 


He is the truth, the life, the way, 
The portal of eternal day; 
The gate of heaven is Chriſt my Lord. 


4 Thro' him the juſt ſhall enter in, 
Sav'd to the uttermoſt from ſin; 
Already ſav'd from all its power: 
The Lord my righteouſneſs I praiſe, 
And calmly wait the perfect grace, 
When born of God J fin no more. 


Part the Fourth. 


3 TESUS is lifted up on high; 
Whom man refus'd and doom'd to die, 
He is become the corner-ſtone : 
Head of his Church he lives and reigns, 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
High on his everlaſting throne. 


2 The Lord th amazing work hath wrought, 
Hath from the dead our ſhepherd brought, 
Reviv'd on the third glorious day : 
This is the day our God hath made, 
The day for — to be glad 
In him who bears their ſins away. 


3 Thee, Lord, with joyful lips we praiſe; 
Now, ſend us now thy ſaving grace, 
Make this the acceptable hour: 
Our hearts would now receive thee in; 
Enter, and make an end of fin, 
And bleſs us with the perfect power. 


4 Bleſs us, that we may call thee bleſt, 
Sent down from heaven to give us reſt, 
Thy gracious Father to proclaim, 
His ſinleſs nature to impart ;. 
In every new, believing heart 
To manifeſt his glorious name. 


5 God 
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5 God is the Lord that ſhews us light; 
Then let us render him his right, 
The oft ring of a thankful mind; 
Preſent our living ſacrifice, 
And to his croſs in cloſeſt ties 
With cords of love our ſpirit bind. 


6 Thou art my God, and Thee] praiſe ; 
Thou art my God, I ſing thy grace, 
And call mankind t'extol thy name: 
All glory to our gracious Lord, 
His name be prais'd, his love ador'd 
Thro' all eternity the ſame. 


PSALM CXXI. 


I O' the hills J left mine eyes, 
The everlaſting hills ; 
Streaming thence in freſh ſupplies, 

My ſoul the ſpirit feels : 
Will he not his help afford ? 
Help, while yet I aſk, is given 
God comes down, the God and Lord 
That made both earth and heaven. 


2 Faithful ſoul, pray always ; pray, 

And ſtil] in God confide ; 

He thy feeble ſteps ſhall ſtay, 
Nor ſuffer thee to ſlide ; 

Lean on the Redeemer's breaſt, 
He thy quiet ſpirit keeps : 

Reſt in him, ſecurely reſt; 
Thy watchman never ſleeps. 


3 Neither fin, nor earth, nor hell 
Thy Keeper can ſurpriſe ; 
Careleſs ſlumber cannot ſteal 


On his all- ſeeing eyes: | | 
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He is Iſrael's ſure defence; 
Iſrael all his care ſhall prove, 

Kept by watchful providence 
And ever-waking love. 


4 See the Lord thy Keeper ſtand 

Omnipotently near: 

Lo! He holds thee by thy hand, 
And baniſhes thy fear; 

Shadows with his wings thy head, 
Guards from all impending harms ; 

Round thee and beneath are ſpread 
The everlaſting arms. 


5 Chriſt ſhall bleſs thy going out, 
Shall bleſs thy coming in, 
Kindly compaſs thee about, 
Till thou art ſav'd from fin ; 
Like thy ſpotleſs Mafter thou, 
Fill'd with wiſdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, 
Henceforth and evermore. 


PSALM CXXV, 


I HO in the Lord confide, 
And feel his ſprinkled blood, 
In ſtorms and hurricanes abide 
Firm as the mount of God: 
Stedfaſt, and fixt, and ſure 
His Sion cannot move, 
His faithful people ſtand ſecure 
In Jeſu's guardian love. 


2 As round Jeruſalem 
The hilly bulwarks riſe, 
So God protects and covers them 
From all their enemies: 


On 


3 


2 
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On every ſide he ſtands, _ 
And for his Iſrael cares, 


And ſafe in his almighty hands 
Their ſouls for ever bears: 


For lo! the reign of hell 
And helliſh men is o'er ; 
They can perſuade, they can compel 
The juſt to fin no more: 
To devils, men, or ſin, 
They need no more give place, 
Nor ever touch the thing unclean 
When cleans'd by pard'ning grace, 


But let them ſtill abide 

In Thee, all-gracious Lord, 
Till every ſoul is ſanctify'd, 

And perfectly reſtor'd. 

The men of heart ſincere 

Continue to defend, 


And do them good, and ſave them here, 


And love them to the end. 


PSALM CXXVI. 


HEN our redeeming Lord 
Pronounc'd the pard'ning word, 
Turn'd our ſoul's captivity, | 
O what ſweet ſurpriſe we found ! 
Wonder aſk'd “ and can it be!“ 
Scarce believ'd the welcome ſound. 


And is it not a dream ? 

And are we ſav'd thro? him? 
Yes, our bounding heart replied, 

Yes, broke out our joyful tongue, 
Freely we are juſtify'd ; 

This the new, the goſpel-ſong. 


3 The 
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The heathen too could fee 

Our glorious liberty : 
All our foes were forc'd to own 

God for them hath wonders wrought ;* 
Wonders he for us hath done, 

From the houſe of bondage brought. 


4 Tous our gracious God 
His pard'ning love hath ſhew'd : 
Now our joyful ſouls are free 
From the guilt and power of ſin ; 
Greater things we ſoon ſhall ſee, 
We ſhall ſoon be pure within. 


5 Turn us again, O Lord, 
Pronounce the ſecond word, 
Looſe our hearts, and let us go 
Down the ſpirit's fulleſt flood, 
Freely to the fountain flow, 
All be ſwallow'd up in God. 


6 Who for thy coming wait, 
And wail their loſt eſtate, 
Poor, and ſad, and empty ſtill, 
Who for full redemption weep, 
They ſhall thy appearing feel, 
Sow in tears, in joy to reap. 


7 Who ſeed immortal bears, 
And wets his path with tears, 
Doubtleſs he ſhall ſaon return, 
Bring his ſheaves with vaſt increaſe, 
Fully of the ſpirit born, 
Perfected in holineſs, 
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PSALM CXXVII. 


1 LEST is the man that fears the Lord, 
And walks in all his ways, 
An earneſt of his great reward 


On earth his Maſter pays. 
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2 Thou ſhalt not ſpend thy ſtrength in vain 
For periſhable food, 
Thy Father ſhall his own ſuſtain, 
And fill thy ſoul with good. 


3 Happy in him thy ſoul ſhall be, 
And on his fuineſs feed; 
Jeſus who came from heaven for thee, 
Shall be thy living bread, 


4 Thy wife ſhall as the fruitſul vine 
Her blooming offspring ſhew ; 
Thy children ſhall be God's, not thine, 
His pleaſant plants below, 


5 Around thy plenteous table ſpread 
Like olive-branches fair, | 
Heaven-ward they in thy ſteps ſhall tread, 
And meet their parents there, 


6 Thus ſhall the man be bleſt who owns 
His Maker for his Lord: 
Or doubly bleſt with better ſons 
Begotten by thy word. 


7 The children of thy faith and prayer 
Thy joyful eyes ſhall ſee, | 
Shall ſee the proſp'rous church, and ſhare 
In her proſperity. 


8 Sion again ſhall lift her head, 
And flouriſh all thy days; 


Thy 
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Thy ſoul ſhall ſee the faithful ſeed, 
And bleſs the riſing race. 


9 Fill'd with abiding peace divine, 
With Iſrael's bleſſing bleſt, 
Thou then the chureh above ſhalt join, 
And gain the heavenly reſt, 


PSALM CXXXI. 


I ORD, if thou the grace impart, 
| Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
I ſhall as my Maſter be, 
Rooted in humility. 


2 From the time that thee I know, 
Nothing ſhall I ſeck below, 
Aim at nothing great or high, 
Lowly both my heart and eye: 


3 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Aw'd into a little child ; 
Quiet now without my food, 
Wean'd from every creature-good. 
4 Hangs my new-born ſoul on thee, 
Kept from all idolatry ; | 
Nothing wants beneath, above, 
Happy, happy, in thy love, 


5 O that all may ſeek and find 
Every good in Jeſus join'd. 
Him let 1frael {till adore, 

1 ruſt him, praiſe him evermore. 
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PSALM CXXXII. 


12 „Lord, the pious zeal 
Of every ſoul that cleaves to thee, 
The troubles = thy ſake they feel, | 
Their eager hopes thy houſe to ſee ; : 
Their vows to cry and never reſt, 
Till thou art in thy church ador' d, 
And dwell'ſt in every faithful breaſt, 
And count'ſt them worthy of their Lord. 


2 Ariſe, O Lord, into thy reſt, 
Thou and thy ark of perfect power: 
God over all, for ever bleſt, 
Thee, Jeſus, let our hearts adore, 
Thy prieſts be cloth*d with righteouſneſs, 
Thy praiſe their happy lives employ, 
The ſaints in thee their all poſſeſs, 
And ſhout the ſons of God for joy. 


PSALM CXXXIII. 


Part the Firſt. 
1 3 how good a thing 


It is to dwell in peace, 
How pleaſing to our. king 
This fruit of righteouſneſs: 
When brethren all in one agree, 


Who knows the joys of unity! 


2 When all are ſweetly join'd, 
True followers of the Lamb, 
The ſame in heart and mind) 
And think and ſpeak the ſame, 
And all in love together dwell, 
The comfort is unſpeakable. 
| 3 Where 
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3 Where unity takes place, 5 
The joys of heaven we prove: 
This is the goſpel-grace, 
The unction from above; 
The ſpirit on all believers ſhed, 
Deſcending ſwift from Chriſt our head. 


4 Where unity is found, 
The ſweet anointing grace 
Extends to all around, 
And conſecrates the place; 
To every waiting ſoul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. 


Part the Second. 
I RACE every morning new, 
And every night we feel, 
I he ſoft refrefhing dew, 


That falls from Hermon's hill; 
On Sion it doth ſweetly fall, 


The grace of one deſcends on all. 


2 Even now our Lord doth pour 
The blefling from above, 
A kindly, gracious ſhower 
Of heart-reviving love, 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God, and love of man. 


3 In him when brethren join, 


And follow after peace, | 
The fellowſhip divine / 


He promiſes to blels, 
His chiefeſt graces to beſtow, 
Where two or three are met below. 


4 The riches of his grace 
0 In fellowſhip are given | 


[' 76 J 


To Sion's choſen race, 4 
The citizens of heaven; 

He fills them with his choiceſt ſtore, 

He gives them life for evermore. 


PSALM CXXXIV. 


I E ſervants of God, whoſe diligent care 
Is ever employ'd in watching and prayer, 
With praiſes unceaſing your Jeſus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and bleſſing his excellent name. 


2 *Tis Jeſus commands, come all to his houſe, 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your vows ; 
And while you are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven ſhall ſanctify you, 


"PSALM CXXXIX. 


Part the Firſt. 


1 1 Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 
My riſing up and lying down; | 
My ſecret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me, 


2 Thine eye my bed and path ſurveys, 
My public haunts, and private ways : 
Thou know'ſt what *tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words? intent. 


3 Surrounded by thy power I ſtand ; 
On every ſide | find thy hand: 
O ſkill, for human reach too high 
Too dazzling brightfor mortal eye ! 


*4 O could I fo perfidious be, 
To think of once deſerting thee ; 
Where, Lord, could I thy influence ſhun, 
Or whither from thy preſence run ? 


5 If 


— 
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5 If up to heaven I take up my flight,” © |. 
"Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light: 

If down to hell's infernal plains, 


Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 


6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 


And fly beyond the weſtern main; 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


7 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight 
Beneath the ſable wings of night; 
One glance from thee, one piercing ray, 


Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


$ The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes ; 
Thro' midnight ſhades thou find'ſt the way 


As in the blazing noon of day. 


Part the Second, 


I HOU know'ſt the texture of my heart, 
My reins, and every vital part: 
Each ſingle thread in nature's loom 
By thee was cover'd in the womb. 


2 I'll praiſe thee, from whoſe hands I came 
A work of ſuch a curious frame : 
The wonders thou in me haſt ſhewn, 
My ſoul with grateful joy ſhall own 


3 Thine eye my ſubſtance did ſurvey, 
While yet a lifeleſs maſs it lay ; | 
In ſecret how exactly wrought, 

Ere from its dark encloſure brought. 


4 Thou didſt the ſhapeleſs embryo ſee, 


Its parts were regiſter'd by thee : | 
Par | 8 5 y | Thou 


| ( 8] 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth took, 
Form'd by the mode) of thy bark. t 


5 Let me acknowledge too, O God, 
That ſince the maze of life I trod, 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The power of numbers to recount. - 


6 Search, try, O Lord, my reins and heart, 
If evil lurk in any part 
Correct me where I go aſtray, 
And guide me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM CXLYV, Ver. 7, &c. 


Part the Firſt. 


r WEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
8 My God, my heavenly King; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 

In ſounds of glory ſing, 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies; 
Thro' the whole earth his goodneſs ſhines, 
And every want ſupplies. . 


3 With longing eye thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 
Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord! 
How flow thine anger moves ! 

But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To cheer the ſoul he loves © 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; 
But we, who taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 


* 


Part 
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Part the Second, Ver. 14, Kc. 


1 1 Ex every tongue $ ſpeak, 
L Thou ſovereign 4 pray 22 
74 hands uphold the we 

| raiſe the poor that fall. | 


2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, 
Qr virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath the proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv*ſt the mourner reſt. 


3 The Lord ſupports our infant days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and juſt are all thy ways, 
And all thy words are truth: 


4 Thou know'ft the pains thy ſervants feel, 
Thou hear'ft thy children cry, 
And their beſt fie” Ks to fulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh. , 


5 Thy mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere: 
Thou ſav'ſt the ſouls whoſe humble love 
Is join'd with holy fear. 


6 My lips ſhall dwell upon thy praiſe, 
And ſpread thy fame abroad: 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God. 


PSALM CXLVI. 
I 1 praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in dead, 
Praiſe ſhall. employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, | 
While life and thought and being laſt, 12 A 
Or immortality endures. © + 1 
iT | E 2 2 Happy 
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2 Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Jfrael's God: He made the ſæy, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train: 


His truth for ever ſtands ſecure; * 


He ſaves th? oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


3 The Lord pours eye- ſight on the blind: 
The Lord ſupports the fainting mind; 


. 
* 


ii 


He ſends the labouring Conſcience peace ; 21 


He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


4 I'] praiſe him while he lends me breaks 
And when my voice is loft in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my! nobler powers; ; 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and'thought and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures, 


PSA L M CXLVII. 
RAISE ye the Lord; 'tis good to raiſe 


-, 
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Our hearts and voices in his praiſe; © - - 


His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heavenly games, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


Great is the Lord, and great his might, 


And all his glories infinite: 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 


And treads the wicked to the dust. 


4 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds around the ſky; - 


\ 


There 
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There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſeend in vain. 


5 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn: 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 


And the young ravens when they cry. 


6 What is the creature's ſkill or force? 


The ſprightly man or warlike horſe ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean delights for him. 


7 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight, 

He views his children with delight; 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 


1 Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe him all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt ; 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ! 


PSALM CXLVIII. 


Part the Firſt, 
I ET every creature join 
L To praiſe th' eternal God: 


Ve heavenly hoſts, the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad. 


2 The ſun, with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, | | 
Ye ſtarry lights, ye ſparkling flames, g 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe. 


He built thoſe worlds above, 


And fix'd their wondrous frame; | 
"WY By 
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By his command they ſtand or move, - 
And ever ſpeak his name, 


4 Ye vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow; 
Ye thunders murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His power and glory ſhew. 


5 Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 

— Agree to praiſe the Lord, 

When ye in vengeful ſtorms conſpire 
To execute his word. 


6 By all his works above 
His honours be expreſt |! 
But thoſe who taſte his ſaving love, 
Should fing his praiſes beſt, 


Part the Second. N ; 
2 ET earth and ocean know 7 
They owe their Maker praiſe : 


Praiſe him, ye wat'ry worlds below, 
And monſters of the ſeas, 


2 From mountains near the ſky 
Let his loud praiſe refound; - 
From humble ſhrubs, and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around, 


3 Ye lions of the wood, 
And tamer beaſts that graze, 
Ye live upon his daily food, / 
And he expects your praiſe, | 


4 Ye birds of Tofty wing, 
On high his praiſes bear, | 
Or fit on flowery boughs, and ſing 
Your Maker's glory there. 


. 


5 Yecreeping ants and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow ; 
And flies, in all your ſhining forms, 
Praiſe him that dreſt you ſo. 


6 By all the earth-born race 
His honour be exprels'd: - 
But thoſe that know his heavenly grace, 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt, 


Part the Third. 


3 ONARCHS of wide command, 5 


Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 
Judges, adore that ſovereign hand, 
Whence all your honours ſpring, - 


2 Let vig'rous youth engage 
To ſound his praiſes high ; 
While growing babes and with'ring age 
- Their feeble voices try, 


3 United zeal be ſhewn, 


His wondrous fame to raiſe; 
God is the Lord; his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 


4 Let nature join with art, 
© And bath pronounce him bleſt; 
But ſaints, who dwell ſo near his heart, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


The Same. Z 


x E boundleſs realms of joy, 
Y Exalt your Maker's fame; 
His praiſe your ſongs employ, 
Above the * 
4 


3 a 


Your voices raiſe, ye cherubim 
And ſeraphim, to fing his praiſe. 


2 Thou moon, that rul'ſt the night, 
And ſun, that guid'ſt the day, 
Ye glitt'ring ſtars of light, 
To him your homage. pay: 
His praiſe declare, ye heavens above, 
And clouds that move in liquid air. 


3 Let them adore the Lord, 
And praiſe his holy name, 
By whoſe almighty word 
_ They all from nothing came; 
And all ſhall laſt from changes free; 
His firm decree ſtands ever faſt, 


Let earth her tribute pay : 
Praiſe him, ye dreadful whales, 
And fiſh that through the ſea © 
Glide ſwift with glitt'ring ſcales 
Fire, hail, and ſnow, and miſty air, 


And winds that where he bids them blow. 


5 By hills and grateful mountains (all 
In grateful concert join'd) ; 
By cedars ſtately tall, . 
And trees for fruit deſign'd: 
By every beaſt and creeping thing, 
And fowl of wing, his name'be bleſt. 


6 Let all of royal birth, 
With thoſe of humble frame, 
And judges of the earth, 
His matchleſs praiſe proclaim : 
In this deſign let youth with maids, 
And hoary heads with children join. 


United zeal be ſhewn, 


His wondrous fame to raiſe, | 
5 Whoſe 


8 J 
Whoſe glorious name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 


Earth's utmaſt ends his power obey, 


His glorious ſway the ſky tranſcends. 


His choſen ſaints to grace 
He ſets them up on high, 


And favours all their race 


Whoſe hearts to him are nigh : 
O therefore raiſe your grateful voice, 
And ſtill rejoice your Lord to praiſe. 


The Same . 


E, who dwell above the ſkies, 
Free from human miſeries ; 

Ye, whom higheſt heaven embowers, 

Praiſe the Lord with all your powers. 


Angels, your clear voices raiſe ; 
Him ye heavenly armies praiſe ; 
Sun, and moon with borrow'd light, 


All ye ſparkling eyes of night. 


Let the earth his praiſe reſound ; 
Monſtrous whales, and ſeas profound; 
Vapours, lightning, hail, and ſnow, 
Storms, which where he bids. you, blow: 


Flowery hills and mountains high ; 
Cedars, neighbours to the ſky ; 
Trees and cattle, creeping things; 
All that cut the air with wings: 


You who awful ſceptres ſway ; - 


Lou, accuſtom'd to obey ; 


Princes, judges of the earth : 
All of high and humble birth ; - 


od OS 6 Youths 
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the | 6 Youths and virgins flouriſhing. 
48/11 In the beauty of your ſpring ; 
ir. - Ye, who were but born of late; 


4 Le who bow with age's weight: 


7 Praiſe his name with one conſent : 
O how great! how excellent! | 
Than the earth profounder far ; 
Higher than the higheſt ſtar. 


8 He will his to glory raiſe ; 
Ve, his ſaints, reſound his praiſe ; 
Ye, his ſons, his choſen race, 


' Bleſs his love and ſovereign grace. 


* 


( M 
4 . — 
OY = _ 7 — — 
a — 


The Same. 


I RAISE ye the Lord, y' immortal quire, 
That fill the realms above ; 
Praiſe him who form'd you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love, 


2 Shine to bis praiſe, ye cryſtal ſxies, 
The floor of his abode ; | 
Or veil in ſhades your thouſand eyes 
Before your brighter God. 


3 Thou reſtleſs globe of golden light, 
Whoſe beams create our days, 
Join with the ſilver queen of night, 
To on your borrow'd rays. 


4 Winds, ye ſhall bear his name aloud 
Thro? the etherial blue; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 


5 Thunder and hail, and fires and ſtorms, 
'The troops of. his command, 
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Appeas 
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Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And ſpeak his awful hand. 


6 Shout to the Lord, ye ſurging ſeas, 
In your eternal roar; 
Let wave to wave reſound his praiſe, 
And ſhore reply to ſhore: 


7 While monſters ſporting on the flood, 
In ſcaly filver ſhine, 
Speak terribly their. Maker God, 
And laſh the foaming brine, 


8 But gentler things ſhall tune his name 
To ſofter notes than theſe, 
Young zephyrs breathing o'er the ſtream, 
Or whiſp'ring thro? the trees. 


9 Wave your tall heads, ye lofty pines, 
To him that bids you grow : 
Sweet cluſters bend their fruitful vines 
On ev'ry thankful bough, 


10 Let the ſhrill birds his honours raiſe, 
And climb the morning-ſky ; 
While groveling beaſts attempt his praiſe 
In hoarſer harmony. 


11 Thus while the meaner creatures ſing, 
Ye mortals, take the ſound ; 
Echo the glories of your King 
Thro' all the nations round. 


PSALM CL. 


I RAISE the Lord, who reigns aboye, 
And keeps his court below ; 
Praiſe the holy God of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhey : 
21 Praiſe 
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r 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs power: 


Him, from whom all good proceeds, 
Let earth and heaven adore, 


2 Publiſh, fpread to all around. 

The great Jehovah's name ; 

Let the trumpet's martial found 
The Lord of Hoſts proclaim : 

Praiſe him every tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heavenly art, 

All the powers of muſic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 


3 Him, in whom they move and live, 
Let every creature ſing; 
Glory to their Maker give, 
And homage to their King : 
Hallow'd be his name beneath, 
As in heaven on earth ador'd ; 
Praiſe the Lord in every breath; 
Let all things praiſe the Lord, 


Hymn to Gop the Farr. 


I AIL, Father, whoſe creating call 
Unnumber'd worlds attend, 
Jehovah comprehending all, | 
Whom none can comprehend, 


2 In light unſearchable enthron'd, 
Which angels dimly fee ; 
The fountain of the Godhead own'd, 
And foremoſt of the Three, 


3 From thee thro” an eternal Now, 
1 hy Son; thine Offspring flow'd ; 
An everlaſting Father thou, 
As everlaſting God 


— 


4 Nor 


. 
4 Nor quite'diſplay'd to worlds above, 
Nor quite on earth conceal'd ; 
By wondrous, unexhauſted love 
To mortal man reveal'd ; 


5 Supreme and all-ſufficient God, 
When nature ſhall expire, 
And worlds created by thy nod 
Shall periſh by thy fire, 


6 Thy name, Jehovah, be ador'd 
By creatures without end, 
Whom none but thy eſſential word 
And Spirit comprehend. 


| Hymn to Gop the SW-. 
I AIL, God the Son, in glory crown'd 
Ere time began to be; | 
Thron'd with the Sire thro' half the round 
Of wide eternitxy;.＋.ſ, + | | 


2 Let heaven and earth's ſtupendous frame 
Diſplay their Author's power, 
And each exalted ſeraph- flame, 
Creator, thee adore. . 


Thy wondrous love the Godhead ſhew'd 
Contracted to a ſpan, _. 
The co-eternal Son of God, 

The mortal Son of man. 


4 To ſave mankind from loſt eſtate, 
Behold his life-blood ſtream ! + 
Hail, Lord! almighty to create, 
Almighty to redeem. 


5 The Mediator's God-like ſway 5 
His church beneath ſuſtains; 


Till 


RA” 


Till Nature ſhall her Judge ſurvey, 
The King Mefliah reigns, 


6 Hail, with eſſential glory crown'd, 
When time ſhall ceaſe to be, 
Thron'd with thy Father thro? the round 
Of whole eternity. N 


Hymn to Gop the Hor v Gnosr. 


x AIL, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third 
In order of the Three; 
Sprung from the Father and the Word 
From all eternity. | 


2 Thy ſpirit brooding o'er th' abyſs 
Of formleſs waters lay; 
Spoke into order all that is, 
And darkneſs into dax. 


3 In deepeſt hell, or heaven's height, 


Thy preſence who can fly? 
Known is the Father to thy fight, 
Th' abyſs of Deity. 5 


4 Thy pow'r thro? Jeſu's life diſplay d 
uite from the virgin's womd, 
Dying his ſout an off ring made, 
And rais'd him from the tomb. 


5 God's Image which our fins deſtroy, 

Thy grace reſtores below ; 
And truth, and holineſs, and joy, 
From thee their fountain flow. 


_ 6 Hail, Holy Ghoſt, Jehovah, third 
In order of the Three, 

Sprung from the Father and the Word 
From all eternity. r 


4 


Hymn 
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Hymn to the Trinity. 


1 TJAIL holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
H Be endleſs praiſe to Thee, 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd 

In co-eternal Three: 


2 Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate 
Ere time its round began, 
Who join'd in council to create 
The dignity of man. 


3 To whom 1/aiah's viſion ſhew'd 
The ſeraphs veil their wings, 
While Thee, Jehovah, Lord and God, 
TH angelic army ſings. 


4 To Thee by myſtic powers on high 
Were humble praiſes given, 
When John beheld with favour'd eye 
_ 'TY inhabitants of heaven. 


5 All that the name of creature owns, 
To Thee in hymns aſpire : 
May we as angels on our thrones 
or ever join the choir, 


6 Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord 
Be. endleſs praiſe to Thee, | 
Supreme, eſſential One, ador'd . 
co-eternal Three, 


Another. 
I L* God the Father livre 


For ever on our tongues : 
inners from his free love derive 


The ground of all their ſongs. 


2 Ye 


* 
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2 Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
In honour of the Son, 

Who bought our ſouls from bell and 8 
By off'ring up his own. 


z 
- 
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3 Give to the Spirit praiſe 

Of an immortal ſtrain, 
Whoſe light, and power, and grace c, 

Salvation down to men. 


4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd fin, 
O may the blood and water bear 
The ſame record within. 


5 To the great One and Three 
That ſeal the grace in heaven, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory given. 


Another. 


LEST be the Father and his love, 
To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe 
Rivers of endleſs joy above, 
And rills of comfort here below. 


2 Glory to thee, great Son of God ; 
Forth from thy wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
— and life for dying ſouls. 


3 We give the ſacred Spirit praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 

And into boundleſs glory flow. 


4 Thus God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit we adore ; 
That ſea of liſe, and love unknown, 
Without a bottom or a ſhore, 


WE « 
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The Divine Perfeflions. 


* HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high 
The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty. _....,, 
His glories ſhine with beams ſo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the fight. 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand 
To guard his holy law: 
And where his love reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms and ſeals the grace, 


3 Thro' all his mighty works 
Amazing wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark deſigns. 
Strong is his arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great decrees and ſovereign will. 


4 And can this ſovereign King 
Of glory condeſcend, 
.And will he write his name, 
My father and my friend ! 
J love his name, I love his word, 


Join all my powers to praiſe the Lord! 


« Sun, Moon, and Stars, praiſe ye the Lokp. | 


k Part the Firſt. 
1 TY EGENT of all the worlds above, 
Thou ſun, whoſe rays adorn our ſphere, 
And with unwearied ſwiftneſs move : 
To form the cirele of the year: 
KS | 2 Praiſe 


2 Praiſe the Creator of the ſkies, - 


Who decks thy.orb with borrow'd rays: 


Or may the ſun forget to riſe, | 
When he forgets his Maker's praiſe, 


3 Thou reigning beauty of the night, 
| Fair queen of ſilence, ſilver moon, 
Whoſe paler fires and female light 
Are ſofter rivals of the noon : | 


4 Ariſe, and to that ſovereign power 
Waxing and waning-honours pay; 
Who bad thee rule the duſky hour, 
And half ſupply the abſent day. 


7 Part the Second. 
I E glitt'ring ſtars, that gild the ſkies, 
When darkneſs has her curtain drawn, 
That keep the watch with wakeful eyes, 
When buſineſs, cares, and day are gone : 


2 Proclaim the glories of your Lord, 

Diſpers'd through all the heav'nly ſtreet, 
Whoſe boundleſs treaſures can afford 

So rich a pavement for his feet. 


3 Thou heaven of heavens, ſupremely bright, 
Fair palace of the court divine, 
Where with inimitable light 
The Godhead condeſcends to ſhine ; 


4 Praiſe thou the great inhabitant, 
Who ſcatters lovely beams of grace 
On every angel, every ſaint, 
Nor veils the luſtre of his face. 


5 O God of glory, God of love, | 
Thou art the ſun that mak'ſt our days : 

. Midft all thy wondrous, works above 
Let earth and duſt attempt thy praiſe. 


ang 
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Song to CREATN WispOx. 
Part the Firſt. 
1 TERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe ; 
Thee the creation ſings: 


With thy loud name, rocks, hills, and ſeas, 
And heaven's high palace rings. 


2 Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the ſky ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And ftarr'd with ſparkling gold. 


3 There haſt thou bid the globes of light 
Their endleſs circle run: 
There the pale planet rules the night ; 
The day obeys the ſun, 


4 If down I turn my wandering eyes 
On clouds and ſtorms below, 
'T hoſe under-regions of the ſkies 

Thy num'rous glories ſhow. = 


5 The noiſy winds ftand ready there 
Thy orders to obey; _ | 
With ſounding wings they ſweep the air, 

To make thy chariot way. 


6 There, like a trumpet loud and ſtrong, 
Thy thunder ſhakes our coaſt, 
While the red lightnings wave along 
The banners of thine hoſt, 


Part the Second. 


I N the thin air without a prop 
Hang fruitful ſhow'rs around ; 
At thy command they fink, and drop 
Their fatneſs on the ground. 


" th 
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2 Lo here thy wondrous ſkill arrays 
The fields in cheerful green: 

A thouſand herbs. thy art diſplays, 
A thoufand flow'rs between. 


3 There the rough mountains of the deep 
* Obſerve thy ſtrong command; | 
Thy breath can raiſe the billows ſteep, 
Or fink them to the ſand, 45 


4 Thy glories blaze all nature round; 
And itrike the wondering ſight, 
Thro' ſkies, and feas, and ſolid ground, 
Wich terror and delight. 


5 Infinite ſtrength and equal ſkill 
Shine thro* the world abroad. \ 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder God, 


6 But the mild glories of thy grace 
Our ſofter paſſions move: 
ah divine in Jeſu's face 
ve ſec, adore, and love! 
| | Þ Lok (3 , 
Thailſgiving to Gon's particular Providence. 
Part the Fitſt. | 


I HEN all the mercies of my God 
W My riſing ſoul ſurveys. 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loſt 

In wonder, love, and praiſe? 


2 Thy providence; my life ſuſtain'd, | 
And allmy wants redreſt, '' © | 
While in the ſilent womb I lay, 


And hung upon the breaſt. 
| . 3 To 
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3 To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd © 
To form themſelves in prayer, 


4 Unnumber'd comforts on m ſoul 


Thy tender care beſtow” clad e 


Before my infant heart 8 8 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


Part the e, 


I HEN in the ſlippery paths of you 
With heedleſs ſteps I ran. 


Thine arm unſeen convey'd' me my,” 


And led me up to man. qo! 10 


2 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and dete 


It gently clear'd-my way 


And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of vice | OV 


More to be fear'd than they. 


3 Ten thouſand thouſand 2 gifts 212 91 


My daily thanks-employ ; 
Nor is theelteaft'a cheerful! ener 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy, 


4 Thro' every period of my life 
Thy goodneſs FI purſue; 
And after death in diſtant worlds 
The pleaſing theme renew. , 


5 Thro' all eternity to thee 
A grateful ſong Il caiſe : 


But, O! eternity's too dort eng 


To utter all thy praiſe. 
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1 Go glorious, and Sinters ſaved, 
'. x TDATHER, how wide thy glory ſhines! 
How high thy wonders riſe i | 


nown thro? the earth by thouſand ſigns; 
By thouſand thro? the ſkies, 


2 Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 
Their motion ſpeak thy ſkill : os 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience ſtill. 


3 Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ ; 
They ſhew the labour of thy hands 
Or impreſs of thy feet. 


4 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To ſave derne worms, 
Where vengeance and compaſſion joi 
In their divineſt forms: 89 80 


5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature gueſs, 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 


6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plain; 
Bright ſeraphs learn Inmanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


7 O may I bear ſome humble part 
that immortal ſong; o {41 | 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart. 
„ And love command my tongue. 


Sa 


* 


CuRIST 
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1 


CnrisT our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sanfificationg 
and Redemption. 

I URIED in ſhadows of the night | 

We lie, till Chriſt reſtores the light: 

Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, | 

And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 


2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 3X 
Till the atoning blood appears; | : 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, a 
And ſing the Lord our righteouſneſs, 


y Jeſus beholds where Satan reigns 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains 
He ſets the priſoner free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks.” 


— 


4 Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs _- 
Grace, wiſdom, power, and righteouſneſs 
Thou art our mighty all, and we 4 
Give our whole ſelves, O Lord, to thee, — 


The Offices of ChRILsT. 


Part the Firſt. | 


I OIN all the glorious names 
| Of wiſdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to ſpeak thy worth, 138 
Too mean to ſet thee, Saviour, fortn. : 


2 Bat O what gentle terms, 
W hat condeſcending ways 

Doth our Redeemer uſe 4 148 Tho. - 
To teach his heavenly grace! A 
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Mine eyes with joy and wonder ſee 
What forms of love ke bears for. me. 


3 Array'd in mortal fleſh, 
La, the great Angel ſtands, 
And holds the promiſes 
And pardons in bis hands, 
Commiſſion'd from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals. Known, 


| 
| 
' 
| 
5 
' . 


4 Great prophet of my God,. 
My tongue ſhall. bleſs thy name ; ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came, _—_ 
The joyful news of ſins forgiven, . 
Of hell ſubdued, and peace * heaven. 


&: :- 8 thov my cou ſellor, 
| My pattern and my guide; _ 
And 4 this deſert land . 
Still keep me near thy ſide. | 
O let my feet ne'er run aſtray, 
Nor rove nor ſeek the crooked way. 


6 l love my Hepherd's voice, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wandering ſoul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep. 
He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His boſom bears the tender lambs, 


* art .the Second, 


I ESUS, my great High-Prisft, 
J Offer'd Nie blood and died ; 4 
My guilty conſcience ſeeks 
No ſacrifice beſide. | 
His pow'rful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before-the throne, 
EE 2 O thou 


Mw 


2 O thou almighty Lord, 
My Conqueror and my King, 
Thy ſceptre and thy ſword, 
Thy 3 1 ſing 


Thine is the power, behold I fit 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 


3 Now let my ſoul ariſe, 
And tread the tempter down; 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueſt and a crown : 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Thoꝰ death and hell obſtruct the way. 


4 Should all the hoſts of death, 
And pow'rs of hell unknown, 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 3 
Of rage and miſchief on; * 
I ſhall be ſafe, for Chriſt diſplays 
Superior pow'r and guardian grace. 


Triumph over Death. 
1 ND muſt this body die ? 
This well-wrought frame decay ? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 


2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
| Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes 
To put it on afreſn. IS ot 


3 God my Redeemer lives, 
1 And ever from the ſkies ; 
Looks down, and watches all my ona * 

Till he ſhall bid it riſe. 


4 Array'd i in glorious grace | Jo 


Shall theſe vile W 
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And every ſhape and every face 
Be heavenly and divine, 


5 Theſe lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love: 
O may we bleſs thy grace below, 
And ſing thy power above. 


6 Saviour, accept the praiſe 
Of thefe our humble ſongs, 
Till tunes of nobler found we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues, 


Cunts r worſipped by all Creatures. 


OME, let us join our cheerful ſongs 
. With angels round the throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all their j joys are one. 


2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they ery, 
To be exalted thus; 
Worthy the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
For he was flain for us. | 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine; 

And bleflings more than we can give, | 
Be, Lord, for ever. thine. . 


4 The whole creation join-in one 
To bleſs the ſacred name i 
Of him that ſits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb, © was 


Gop 


Gon our Light in Darknſe. 
1 God, the ſprin of all my jo 7" 
The life of my delights, r 
The glory of my brighteſt days, 


And comfort of my nights: 
2 In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun: 
Thou art my foul's bright morning- ſtar, 
And thou my riſing ſun. | 


3 The opening heavens around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 
If Jeſas ſhews his mercy mine, 

And whiſpers “ I] am his.” 


4 My ſoul would leave this heayy clay . "= {IM 
At that tranſporting word, 
Run up with joy the egg Way, 

To ſee and praiſe my Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro? every foe: 
The wings of love and arms of faith . ; 
Would bear me conquetor thro”, 


Come, Lorxp Ixsus. 


HEN fhill thy lovely face be ſeen ? 
When ſhall our eyes behold .our God ? 
What lengths of diſtance lie between! 
And hills of guilt ! A heavy load. 


2 Ye heavenly gates, looſe all your chains, 
Let the eternal pillars bow; | 
Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry plains, 


And make the cryſtal mountains flow. 2 
+ F 2 3 Hark! 
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3 Hark! how thy ſaints unite their cries; 
And pray, and wait the gen'ral doom ; 
Come thou ! the ſoul of all our joys; 
Thou, the deſire of nations, come 


Our heart-ſtrings groan with deep complaint, 
2 Our fleſh lies panting, Lord, for Thee; y 
And every limb and every joint 
Stretches for 'immortality. 


5 Now let our cheerful eyes ſurvey 
The blazing earth and melting hills; 
And ſmile to ſee the lightnings play, 
And flaſh along before thy wheels. 


6 Hark ! what a ſhout of violent joys 

Joins with the mighty trumpet's ſound ! 

The angel-herald ſhakes the ſkies, a 
Awakes the graves, and tears the ground. 


* 


7 Ye ſlumb' ring ſaints, a heavenly hoſt 
Stands waiting at your gaping tombs :; 
Let every ſacred, ſleeping duſt 
Leap into life ; for Jeſus comes. 


8 Jeſus, the God of might and love, | 
. New-moulds our limbs of cumb'rous clay; 
Quick as ſeraphic flames we move, 
To reign with him in endleſs day, 
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